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UNIDENTIFIED 
FWING OBJECTS, 


An I Witness Report 


by David Anthony Kraft 
(Or: Editorial Encounters of the Worst Kind!) 


photo by D. Jon Zimmerman 


My interest in the essential UFO 
concept, itself, dates back much 
farther than a couple years, though — 
all the way back to my childhood 
close encounter of the third kind! ~ 

That’s right, I’ve really seen ani- 
mate alien beings with my own eyes! 

Not only that, but there were adult 
witnesses, as well... in case my being 
underage at the time might cast any 
doubt on the veracity of my state- 
ments. I grew up in central North 
Dakota, in a very rural region, and 
although I never saw anything alien 
around my home area, it was not at all 
unusual to sight bizarre goings on in 
the small wooded region surrounding 
my grandmother’s domicile. 

On one such occasion, while play- 
ing outside during late afternoon, I 
witnessed a blue globe hovering 
slightly above the level of the tree- 
tops. It was neither rising nor bobbing 
in the breeze, and most definitely it 
was not a balloon. I immediately call- 
ed my grandma, who stood with me 
and watched as the globe commenced 
settling smoothly and slowly out of 
sight among the trees. I wanted to 
chase after it and have a closer look— 
but apparently it terrified my grand- 
ma, who quickly dragged me inside, 
locked the door, and wouldn’t let me 
go outside again. until sometime the 
next day. I searched, but found no 
trace of the object. 

Again, there was the time we were 
preparing to retire for the evening, 
when she was tidying up the house 
and in so doing snatched up a dirty 
pair of dungarees, only to leap back 
screaming and toss them down again 
in stark fear. There, clearly visible in 
the bright electric light from over- 
head, was a small —alien — creature! 
Weird and silly as it may sound, the 
best way to describe it is as an ani- 
mated, living pair of scissors. The 
bizarre being uttered no audible 
sounds at all, but began darting franti- 
cally about the room as we tried in 
vain to corner and capture it. Finally, 


despite my grandmother’s adept use 
of a broom, the strange specimen es- 
caped out the door — which was ajar 
that hot summer night to allow a cool- 
mg breeze to enter. Insofar as I am 
aware, among all the land-dwelling 
species on Earth, there is none which 
resembles the scissors creature we 
saw that night. It is a mystery which 


» remains unsolved to this day. 


Another time, there was the metal 
robot — as big as me, back in those 
days — that appeared in the storage 
garage one day, and promptly disap- 
peared the next! As I mentioned ear- 
lier, these unusual events were con- 
fined to a small region around my 
grandmother’s rural residence, al- 
though they did extend to sightings 
and experiences by the:neighbors, too. 

Thus, I have had my share of close 
encounters —and, needless to say, my 
curiosity is aroused! 

Perhaps this issue of MARVEL 
PREVIEW will arouse your curiosity, 
as well — on the UFO phenomenon 
and such seemingly-related topics as 
psychic energy and ESP, out-of-body 
experiences, possessions, and even 
pyramid power. If so, in addition to 
entertaining you, we’ve also served a 
further (and perhaps more valuable) 
service. 

Before I bow out and let the story 
speak for itself, I also want to add a 
few words about the rest of this issue. 
We’re privileged, indeed, to be able to 
present a special preview of COSMIC 
TRIGGER by Robert Anton Wilson, 
who. co-wrote the ILLUMINATUS 
trilogy with Robert Shea. A spiffy 
trade paperback edition of the COS- 
MIC TRIGGER book is available now 
by mail for $4.95 plus postage and 
handling from Peter Beren and the 
kind folks at And/Or Press, Box 
2246, Berkeley, CA 94702 — and a 
popular paperback edition should be 
available from Dell sometime in the 
not-too-distant future, at bookstores 


near you. Se 


PACCY SAYS WE'RE 
ALWAYS IN CANGER!/ 
THEY'RE EVERY — 
WHERE... WATCHING 


Re R/GHT CHANCE TC KILL ] 
US! AND WE NEVER 
§ KNOW. WHEN THEY’ LL Bes! 
NS AT 7ACK NEXT ANC TAKE |- 
BN US 2Y SURPRISE -- 


mez 


a! 


Conceived, written & edited by 


y, 


" CHRIST’ ONE 


OF THEIR MURDER & 


MACHINES --ABOLIT 
TO STRIKE FROM 
THAT GARBAGE CAN! 


Hlustrated & Embellished by 


DAVID ANTHONY KRAFT HERB TRIMPE and KLAUS JANSON 


| ALONE--AND TM REAL, REAL 


SCARE, BLT E TRY TO ACT 
BREAVE LIKE DAPPY, ‘CAUSE 


"| AE TELLS ME TO->ANO T PON'T 


KNOW WHAT ELSE TO DOL 


\ 


| HE TRIES TO APE IT FROM 
ME, BUT HE'S AWELILLY SCARED, 
TOO, ANP HE DOESN'T KNOW 
WHAT TO 20, EITHER--EXCEPT 
TO KEEP RUNNING! 
HEY, YOU! WHAT'S Wee 
ALL THE YELLIN’ 
ABOUT, ANYWAYS! 
WHERE'S THE 


STAND AROUND 
ASKING STUPID 
QUESTIONS - - 
‘JUST GET THE 
HELL O/7 OF | 

HERE--QUICKLY! 


| HE MAN POESN'T LISTEN To DARBY. 


"He's DRUNK, AN? soHEe | 
STARTS BWEARING AT L/S, 
INSTEAC,ANP THEN-- HE & 

SCREAMS / 


DAOPY WON'T LET ME LO0K. 

HE PUSHES ME AROUNP THE 

CORNER--AND WE JUST KEEP 
RUNNING/ j 


THE MAN'S SCREAM SOLIND- THEN, DPAODY WHISPERS TO 


£0 A LOT LIKE MOMMY ‘S--| 
ANG, ALL OFA SUDDEN, I 
WANT TO CRY OLUT, BUT | 

I CAN’ | 


fi); 24 RLINNING 
$0 HARP THAT 
4 4LL TCAN DO 
18,3808 ANP 
CASP FOR AIR 
AS TEARS BURN 
MY EYES ANC 
STREAM _POVWWN 
WW MY CHEEKS / 


ii 


WE RUN ANE BLN; 
| RUN = -LINTIL V4 


| ME TO KEEP REAL STILL, 


THAT'S WHY THEY ONLY SENG THEIR 
MACHINES AFTER US AT MWIGHT-- 
OR WHEN NOBODY ELSE 1S 


MAYBE WE'VE \\ 
ELUIPE?P IT, ‘ 
SISSIE,,, MAYBE 
WE'VE ESCAPEO! 

IE WE CAN SOME- mw 
HOW GET BACK ine 
TO A MORE ACTIVE , 
AREA OF THE CITY, | 

I THINK WE'LL 

BE SAFE! _ 


VES 
\ 


THEY'RE SNEAKY. 
DON'T LIKE TO BE SEEN. 


AROLIND -- CAUSE THEY WANNA 
STAY LOT, : 

| ZAMS IT 

PTRACKE? US 

HERE, SISSIEB 


oF Ieee 
LWAYS AFRAID HE'S 


£m 

GONNA GET HECK AGAIN, 

LIKE HE WAS BEFCREILIKE | 

HE WAS... THAT TIME HE WENT \ 
AWAY FOR AWHILE... 


Monmy SAT POWN WITH ME, 

THE DAY AFTER CAC LEFT, 

ANC SHE SAIP THAT HE HAP 
A"“NERVOUS BREAKPOWN.” 


L REMEMNGER HOW HE USED TO 
GET A FUNNY LOOK ON HIS 
FACE, SOMETIMES. (7 HAPPENED | | 
MORE ANC MORE OFTEN, UNTIL | 
HE STARTEP ACTING LIKE A 
STRANGER TOWARD MOMMY 
eae 


§ (" .. 
THE MIGHT BEFORE HE WEN 


AWAY, I TRIED TO RSS HIM 
AVA GET Hi) TO LIIG ME -- | 


aS 
Mom 
i 


> 


HE'S BEEN GETTING THAT LOOK A LOT:.,EVER SINCE 
TUESDAY AFTERNOON, BUT SO FAR IT ALWAYS GOES 
AWAY. TUESDAY'S WHEN..,.WHEN EVERYTHING BAP 
HAPPENEP, WE HAVE A NICE HOUSE 1) PARAMUS FARK, 
\NEW JERSEY, ANC WE WERE ALL THERE TOGETHER- 
LAP AND MEM ANP ME £3 SY. 5a 
, i i ce 


¥ 


| BUT HE PLISHED ME AWAY, 
|ANP ZL. RAN TO MY ROOM, _| 
| CRYING THAT HE PICN'T LOVE | 
ME ANYMORE. 


BECALISE HE WAS SIEK, 


[WHEN HE CAME HOME WELL, 
| HE LOVED ME AGAIN, JUST 2 
| LIKE BEFORE. = Se 


| 


BUT, SOMETIMES, LIKE NOW, 
HE STILL GETS THAT FLUINNY 
LOOK ON HUE FACE. LM SO 
AFR HE'S GONNA GET 
SICK AGAIN, ANP THEN 
THERE ‘LL GE NO ONE 
LEFT TO LOVE ME. 


4 ; 

DALY USEP TO MAKE A LOT OF 

MONEY, BEFORE HE GOT “SICK 

IN THE HEAR" (THAT'S WHAT. 

THE KIDS AT SCHOOL CALLED 

17, ANC EVEN THOUGH £ TOLD Vg 

‘EM MOMMY SAID IT WAS ONLY | ¥ 
A... A"BREAKDOWN”... THE 
KIOS MACE ME FEEL LIKE 
“| DARBY WAS BEING ee ee 


1S0 HE STAYED Home Ane | 1S THAT WHAT 
WERKED ON (PEAS OF HiS | YOU'VE BEEN 
OWN, DOWN iN THE BASE-| SPENDING SO 
MENT. ANC L LiKE | MUCH TIME ON, 
70 WATCH HIM. TOM-- A HOME- 
a MAGE PUP 
TENTZ 


FINALLY, IT'S 

FULLY FLIVCTIONWAL / 
TODAY, I’VE PROVED 
MY THEORY THAT fs 
S0-CALLED PYRPAMIP * 
POWER |S BASED ATT y) 


GACY. ONT KNOW AGOL/T, 
THE PANGER , THEN. A 


THE PRECISE 
SHAPE -- IN EXACTLY THE 
PROPER DIMENSIONS - — 


oY Wee 
ACCLINLILATOR, INCREASINGLY )LUNCH 
EFFECTIVE WHEN ENHANCED 

WITH ELECTRONIC MI/ERE- 
CIRCLITRY.! WILHELM 

REICH’S SIMILAR EXPERI- 

MENTS WITH ORGONE 

ENERGY CONVINCED ME 

I WAS ON THE RIGHT 


OEE, MOM-— 
AREN'T YOUEXC/TED? 
IF (T REALLY WORKS 

LIKE DAD SAYS-~— | 


--GACGETS--7/? WAIT A MINUTE 
-- WHAT'S GOING OV HERE 
THERE AREN’T ANY MEN--ONLY 
GRITS He eee Seen 
Geet VI 
ANYTHING £/KE IT! 


= Ys 5 


y --WAYBE WE WON'T HAVE | | Mommy HAG Te GO BACK 

TO PAY ANY MOREELECTRIC| | UESTAIRS, TO ANSWER THE 

git’ RIGHT, pADoY2 | | 2GORBELL, BUT LALLY 
: : 97 | ENT RIGHT ON TELLING 


: ME ALL ABOLIT HIS IN- 

SLOW COWN, SIS -- VENTION, 

IT'S A LITTLE TOO EARLY NTE i 
TO PREDICT PRACTICAL i 

APPLICATIONS OF THIS 
STRANGE ENERGY, BUT IF 
ITCAN BE HARNESSED--AND 
IF THIS SIMPLE PYRAMID 
STRUCTURE SERVES AS A- 
STEADY POWER SOURCE -- 
IT'LL HERALD A WHOLE WEN) 
ERA IN ENERGY. 


THAT MUST BE 
2 THE PELIVERY 
; PEOPLE! BUT 
, WHY BO THEY ALWAYS 

“HAVE TO COME AT MEAL 
TIME \NITH MORE OF TOM’'S -- 


JHE PYRAMID | 
STRUCTURE [S| 
- COMPLETELY © 

PORTABLE! | 


Sp 
\ BEST OF ALL, | 


IT'S COMING CLOSER-- 


WE WERE STARTING UP THE STEPS 
RIGHT AT ME! FAR: 


MOMMA SCREAM. 


7 a = 


f: z | q ee") = 
E--I'D BETTER -GURK! BY Sue S70°PEC, SUCDENLY, AS A 

CALL TOM! ie LOWE NOISE SHOOK THE WHOLE 
: Goce fe 1] | HOLISE! THEN, (7 GOT QUE T 


AGAIN, REAL FAST, 


| 


LT MUST HAVE 
BEEN TERRIBLE. 
| HE STILL CRIES 
OUT IN H/S 
SLEEP ABOUT 
POH Wo.NO NES eee. 
BA { : pe : TELL HE THINKS 

Won Cee 28s elt i ABOUT (T EVEN 
BON'T LET IT ay ‘ x ey A a i &* / i WHEN HE'S 
BE... GOD NO ; Sree ; 

DON’T LET HER 

BE... DEAD, 


GHOLITING ATME TO BTAY IN THE 
RACEP UPSTAIRS ALONE 1. Ae 


DAGLY LOVED OMMY f 7 DAP TOLO ME 
ALOT, JUST LIKE ZL : . Be Z ‘ y AoW HE ALMOST 
Die. HE USEP TO f , 3 z WENT CRAZY 
CALL HER HUIS UR : AGAIN, RIGHT 
‘ONLIEST SUNSHINE.” THEN / 


| BUT HE HEARD THE MURDER MACHINE GETTING 
READY TO BLAST HIM, TE®... ANC HE KNEW THAT 
IE HE DIED, [T WOLILD COME AFTER ME NEXT.” 


GO 
KEEP A CLEAR 
HEAD--TRY TO 
THINS ~~! 


Spout. 


THING-- SEEMS 
TO TAKE A WHILE To RE- 
CHARGE ITSELF AFTER 

EACH BURST OF ENERGY! IF 

WE CAN JUST STAY ONE STEP! 

AHEAD OF IT--ANP KEEP OUT 


p\ OF THE WAY WHEN IT FIRES-- 
WD “AYBE WE CAN ESCAPE! 


I ASKEC HIM ABOUT. 
Mary, BUT HE WOULON'T 
ANSWER, HE JUST KEPT 
LOOKING IN THE REAR - 
VIEW MIRROR TO SEE IF 
THAT THING WOLILD’ 
FOLLOW US! 
_ —— 


LITTLE WHILE. AS 
SOON AS WE GOT 
ONTO THE MAIN 
HIGHWAY WITH 
ALL THE OTHER 
CARS, THOLIGH, 
1T WENT AWAY. 


EVER AGAIN.’ HIS 
VOICE GOT ALL 


THAT FUNNY LOOK 
ON HIS FACE... 


La 

I PON'T PARE To PI 

DADPY, WHEN HE SPEAKS 
TO ME THAT WAY! 


WE'VE BEEN ON 


SINCE, PACDY SN 
ANP ME. 


AN? THEY'RE ALWAYS 
AFTER US--BLIT THEY & 

BATRY NEVER TO SHOW 
THEMSELVES, 'SPECIALLY 
WHEN WE'RE NEAR ANY 
OTHER PEOPLE, DAD DOESN'T DARE, 
GO 70 THE POLICE, EITHER. 


B, HE'S SICK AGAIN... THAT HE HAD 
ANCTHER "BREAKCOWN " ANP... 

\ DIP THAT AWEUIL THING TO 

— MOMMY, HIMSELF. 


MACHINES AFTER US--OR WHY! 


NOW, SISSIE-- 


R WHILE IT'S STILL 
ENERGIZING --LE7TS 
PGO/ WE'VEONLY 
GOT A FEW SECONDS 
UNTIL IT H%S- 
CHARGES! 


DAGDY DOESN'T EVEN KNOW WHO'S SENDING THE 


THE ONLY THING IS, WHEN 
THEY HELPEP HIM AT 
THE MENTAL HOSPITAL 
TO GET RIC OF THOSE 
SPOOKY CAYPREAMS 
HE ALWAYS LISEP TO GET, 
THEY MADE HIM FORGET 
MesT EVERYTHING. 


Een. 3 


HE MACHINES FRIGHTEN ME. I’M_AFRAIZ THAT er aay ‘ RR WELL OF, TOO- 
THEY'LL COME WHILE WE'RE ASLEEP, WITHOUTANY) | stag 
WARNING AT ALL, ANP WE WON'T HAVE A CAIGIVCES --WITHOUT 
— ns ; a . z EVER 
; . 1 LOOKING 
5 BACK-- 


47 LEAST, WHILE 
DACAY ANO ME 
ARE AWAKE, WE 
CAN WATCH OLIT FOR 
THEM WHEN THEY 
ATTACK-- LIKE AT 
THIS VERY MOMENT! 


WE HAVE TO 
RUN AS FAST 
AS WE CAN-- 


WE GO TO A HOTEL DAODY, WHAT'S GONNA d I DON'T 
(N THE TIMES HAPPEN To US? WILL i 77 iy ANOW, SISSIE 
SQUARE PART OF WE EVER BE ABLE TO me --I JUST 
NEW YORK CITY GO BACK,,, ws DON'T KNOW, 
QWHERE DAD SAYS = 
THERE ARE ALWAYS ‘ 
PLENTY OF PEOPLE 
AROUND) ANP I 

1 ASK HIM IF THE 
MACHINES COME 

& FROM OUTER 

: SPACE 


y NOTHING WILL 
EVER BE THE 
SAME,.,.FOR US,,, 


SUOPENLY, DAP STOPS TALKING, AND STARTS TO SWEAT ANP SHIVER! THAT) 
L00K 1S ON HIS FACE AGAIN, ANP THIS TIME IT DOESN'T GO AWAY/ 


SE 


DADDY-- WHAT'S 
WRONG?! TALK 


‘f 


HE SAYS HE DOESNT THINK 
SO. HE DOESNT BELIEVE /N 

SCIENCE FICTION OR SPACEMEN, 
BUT HE DOESN'T KNOW FOR SURE. 


OSHER: ALL 1e jan 
DOES |S STARE AT THE 
| tir ba IE HE'S AFRAIO 


OF IT OR SQMETHING/ 


WHAT'S HE 50 AFRAIP OF > 


“WAIT! [--I'VE BEEN HERE 

BEFORE! I REMEMBER THIS 
on NAVENLE, LINED WITH ACACIA, 
sae ae | ZAM ARING ANG ELICALYPTUS! 


3 


"Ze- EM (N THE MILE VALLEY--/N EGYPT! 
ANC THERE, RISING LIP BEFORE ME -- 
THE GREAT PYRANMUP OF CHEOPS/ 
BUT WHAT'S THAT-- SHIMMERING 
LIKE A STAR IV THE SKY ABOVE THE 
PYRAMIC = ' 


"T--£ SEEM- 70 BE FOLLOWIVG THE LIGHT--BUT EF 
HAVE VO CONTROL OVER MY OWN ACTIONS, I’M 
HELPLESS, ALMOST AS /E IM A CAPTIVE SPECTATOR 
ELSES GOPY! 
a 


B72 AM AWEP ANP, 
Mi TRANSFIXEL BY 
Pe WHAT I GEE! 


a 


"UNABLE 70 TURN MY GAZE AWAY, F 

STLUNNE? SLENCE AS, GLEAMING ANG GROWING 
EVER MORE BRIGHT, THE STAR BESCENES LNTIC 
17 HOVERS WEAR THE GREAT PYRAMIP { 


yee 


"EUPDENLY, WITH A BLINPING BURST OF 


© BRILLIANCE, THE OBJECT EXPLOPES /N7O Wis 
| WHITE LIGHT THAT ILLUMES THE SKY AND G@ 
SENOS ME STLIMELING TOMY KNEES (VN { 


SHOCK ANC SURPRISES 
URW 


8 40 FEAR-- 


Wow I CAN WO 


“aur ETCHED IN MY MINES EYE 19 TO MY SOUL 1S AN AWELIL AWARE - 
NESS! THE STAR 13 WOT A STAR- FOR, BATHED IN A DAZZLING GLARE 
BRIGHTER. THAN THE BRIGHTEST --LINRAVAGED BY AGEL 


ES 


STANCING AS (IT MUST 
HAVE STOOD OVER 
1000 YEARS AGO, 
WHEN IT WAS NEWLY 
ERECTED! 


Neaeet 


"ANG I SAW THE SPIRITS 
OF ANCIENT EGYPT! 


"OR A LONG TIME, £ CROLICH QLIAKING WITH LNCONTROLLABLE ANXIETY ANG LISTENING TO THE ALIEN 
6OUNDS OF THE AIRSHIP--LINTIL, AT LAST, MY BHT” RETURNS! AS IF IN A TRANCE FROM Sie pe 
CANNOT AWAKEN, I AGAIN OBSERVE THE “PROCEEDINGS... ALTHOUGH I PO NOT YET COMPREHEN? THEIR 


PORTENT! Role 


= 


| BES/0E THE GREAT 
PYRAMIPL 


a 


OB on! = f 
TAGGERING! THE 


"1/78 SCALE (S SIMPLY S. 
ELF COVERS AN AREA THE 
16 CITY BLOCKS ANP 
THE SURROUNPING 


PLATEAU. THE SINGLE STRUCTURE 16 AIP TO CONTAIN MOR 
HEDRALS, CHAPELS ANC CHURCHES 
TONE THAN Att THE CATI LS AND YET, IT Fee 


Fi 
TIN ENGLAND SINCE THE TIME OF CHE: 
we “or SIGNIFICANTLY DWARF THE SALEER FLOATING ALONGSIPE Vine 


[las £ 100K OW, THE FLYING OBJECT PRO-| 


TRUDES WHAT APPEARS TO BE EITHER 
A GUN MUZZLE OR A SCOPE OF SOME 
KING, WHICH PRESENTLY EMITS A RUBY 


RAY! rae 


" THEN, IT DISCHARGES A BLAST 
THAT SEEMS DIRECTED AT PENE- 
TRATING S0ME TYPE OF BARRIER-- 
FOLLOWING WHICH I AM PRIVILEGED 
TO 4 TREMENCOUS DISPLAY OF 
PYROTECHNICS! 


| 


"4S 16 FREED FROM 
CONSIDERABLE CON- 
STRAINT, A CORRUS- 

I CATING BEAM OF 

I EWERGY BURSTS FORTH 
UNGER IMMENSE PRES-& 
SURE FROM THE PYRA- 
MIP, ANP 15 ABSORBED 


BY THE STRANGE 
m HOVERING SAUCER! 


OVER THE SURFACE OF THE PYRAMILZ, 
SEEKING A PRECISE SPOT LIPON WHICH 
17 S00N FOCLISES/ 


EVEN AS IT INSTILLS ME WITH LINR: 
FEAR OF THE LINKNOWN! p 


— _ Le 


z. 


We "2 STANP ROOTED 
me TO THE SPOT-- 


“AND WITH EVEN WORSE APPREHENSION 
OF ALL THAT I DON'T KNOW--OF ALL 
THE IMPLICATIONS, THE ALIEN MYSTER- 
lE8, THE AWEUL--" 


"-- SHAKING IN PHYSICAL 
REACTION TO WHAT L HAY 
YET 70 ACCEPT OR COMPRE| 
HENP OR ASSIMLATE 
MENTALLY! 


| 


PAOPY! 
PLEASE DON'T 
GET SICK AGAIN 
PLEASE, DAVY... 


Co a, 
V..DADDY 1S OKAY 
NOW, GEAR. IT WAS 
{ JUST A...A BAP 
DREAM AND DACCY 
1S REAL, REAL SORRY. 
\F HE SCARED YOU, 
; : HONEY, 
"MY MIND ROILS WITH AN 


UNBEARABLE BURPEN 
OF KNOWLEDGE -- 


DACPY HOLZS ME CLOSE, AND_ 
I HUG HIM TIGHT, ANC E4 
G0, GO SLEEP Vins 


ee 


DAGOY WAKES ME UP WITH A BIG.KISGS ON MY FOREHEAL, ANP WE TAKE 


DAD IS SURE THOSE BAP 
A TAXI-CAB 10TH IRCORT. CURING 'RUSH HOUR,” 


MACHINES ARE STILL WAITING 

FOR ACHANCE TO MURDER 

US. I’M ALWAYS SUPPOSED 

TO STAY CLOSE TO LOTS OF 

PEOPLE-- ‘SPECIALLY LIKE 

NOW, WHILE HE'S INTHE # 

AROONM / j 
Oo 


ee 


DARCY SAYS "RUSH HOUR” bf 
WHEN EVERYBODY 19 ON THEIR: 
WAY TO WORK, $0 WE'LL BE 
GAFFE, WE EAT BREAKFAST 

AT THE AIRPORT, IT HAVE 
MAPLE SYRUP ON 

PANCAKES AND CAP HAS 

FRIEC ECCS ANP COFFEL 


Wi BAT: x 


DBAODY GAYS THIS AIRPORT ' 9 s 
18 NAMED AFTER A PRES- 
VENT WHO GOT KILLEP-- 

JOHN F. KENNEPY. 


Y HE SAYS 
WE'RE SAFE 
HERE-- 


HET 
[YZ my Wire 1S...0EAR/ M71 DAUGHTER 
ANP LT ARE BEING STALKED BY ASSAS- 
S/NS--ANP IT DON’T KNOW WAYS L’ve 
ALREADY Bets NG hie BREAK- 
ZOWN-- : 


Ah 
ar 
. CAUSE I SURE LE?! 
pee ya HOw LONG CAN 
CONE FORE SEE : YOu KEEP GOING? 
HOW LONG BEFORE 
YOU CRACK = 
C> 


THE MAGNESS! 
(Te-IT STARTE?. 
AGAIN LAST NIGHT-- 
BLT WHERE WILL IT 
ENG THIS TIME? 


--AND I’M ABOUT TO HAVE 
ANOTHER! I PON'T KNOW 
WHAT To PO OR WHERE TO 
TURN! IF TL ASK THE AUTHOR- 
ITIES FOR HELP, THEY'LL 
THINK I'M CRAZY / 

O 


> MACHINES! THE 

( MACHINES ARE EVER Y- 
WHERE? YOU NEVER: 
KNOW AYOW, THEY GET 


tal 


| 
te 


N 
Ea 


OR WH 
THEY ‘UL STR! 


= Zs 5 QAMWMNM/ I CAN'T GET. 
Melt = SOME Z LOOSE--CAN'T ESCAPEL 
KING OF MECHANICAL. J BUT (41 ARE THEY AFTER by 
ag ME? WHO ARE THEY? ANP Fos 
WHY Bo THEY WANT TO 
DESTROY ME--DESTROY 
MY FAMILY 2 


-- ENERGIZING -- WY 
AN? ABOLIT TO Y- I'VE GoT To 
RELEASE A--A f AcT 4AST--BEFORE ¥ 
\ BLAST! ‘IT REACHES F/WAL 
SS \ PHAS: 
SS 


& 


A BLAST THAT'LL @ 


OI IT! T ae 
4 (2) 
QUhEy ET SE THAT? ANP WHAT ABOUT 
SHEER FORCE --T0 PUT /% ene SISSIES 


GOP, IF THIS HAG - 
HAPPENE? TO AVE? 
INSTEAD OF ME -- 
SHE'D BE DEAP NOW!) 


BUT WE'VE GOT TO GET 
OUT OF HERE! WE’RE AL-| 
READY RUNNING ZATE, AND? | 
I DON'T WANT TOGIVE OUI 
ASSASSINS ANOTHER | 
CHANCE TO STRIKE 
AT US BEFORE WE 
CAN GET AWAY / 


T_WAS 
ABOUT 
TO CALL 

FOR, 
HELPS 

LIM 


All RIGHT, SISSIE, 
LT SURVIVE?,.. AN- 
OTHER... ATTACKS 


DADDY, WHAT AAPPENEL— 
YOU LOOK AWECIL / T HEARP 
NOISES INSIVE, AND GOT 
REAL SCARED! 


[ CAN'T LET MYSELF PWEZLL ON 

THAT THOUGHT--OR I’/LL NEVER 

BE ABLE TO MAINTAIN MY 
GAMTY/ 

y BLT FINALLY, AT LEAST, 
I HAVE A MATERIAL CLUES 
MAYBE, BY EXAMINING IT, 

I CAN FINP CUT WYAIO-— 


STILL, SOMETHING CROSSED <A 
MY MINE |NTHERE, DURING \ 478 
THE ZANGER/ SISSIE, DO YOU _¥ ve 
<) REMEMBER WERWVER STRAUSSP, ~~ AN 


DR. STRAUSS? YES, DAD, T Sper Jon'T BE 
REMEMBER, HE USE? TO 
VW/S/T You ALOT BEFORE 
YOU,,, BEFORE YOu,., 


y DAMM (7,/ GONE! THE 
THING SELF-CESTRUCTEL, 
ANG I STILL HAVE No IDEA 
WHO'S CHASING US--OR HAY! 
Go? HELP ME, T JUST 
DON'T KNOW WHAT To DO! 


T DON'T WANT To WORRY 
SISSIE,,, LORD KNOWS, SHE'S 
BEEN THROUGH EWOUGE// 


IE TALKED A LOT ABOUT OR, STRAUSS 

ON THE PLANE, 1T SEEMEP TO HELP DAP. 
GET SOME OF HIS MEMORY BACK, ANP 
AFTER AWHILE HE GOT REAL QUIET, 


e, BUT LT RECALL MORE THAN JUST 


WERNER STRAUSS’ WAME! T_REMEMBER SOMETHING 
ee --A TITLE! “PROJECT &, 77""SOMEHOW, CT ASSOCI- 


ATE (T WITH.) THE MURPER, MACHINES! 


WE I've Got TO BE STRONG FOR 
DAPPY, HE VEEPS ME, NOW THAT... 
R> NOW THAT MOMMY'S... PEAR 


Gee THE REAL HELL OF IT 
WS THAT S/SSIE'S ALSO 
CAUGHT UP IN THIS! LC 
DON'T DARE LEAVE HER: 
BEANE, THEY KILLED 
PaMY A7FE--ANP THEY'LL 
KILL MY PAUGATER, 
TOO, IF L GIVE THEM 
THE CHANCE/ 


BUT IT'S NOTHING MORE THAN A VAGUE.., 
FEELING, THE PSYCHIATRISTS AT 
WALTER REED REALLY WENT OVER ME! 
THEY UID A GooP JOB.,. 700 GOOPS 


O 
SO MUCH SO THAT ; 
I CAN HARCLY ; BENE ae 
REMEMBER WHO A S 
TOM CHOTNACK/ NY THING 9/6 
REALLY WAS... x MIEICANT ABOUT 
WHAT I BELIEVE? N THAT PERIOD OF 
.-s WHAT EVENTS a aaa ae 
APEP S, 

ale ‘ BT THAT LOST MEM- 

ORY HOL?S A 


KEY. THAT 
COULP.SAVE OUR 
CWES! 


y 


s Paroieees es -~ BUT HOW CAN 
PADDY ($50 SERIOUS THAT I CAN TELL HE $e I HOPE TO KEEP 
THINKING ABOUT OUR FUITCIRE. PROTECTING HER? 


[OR. STRAUSS HAD | [T THINK IT HAG 


| [22M HAVING A "OR 1S THIS ALL 
SOME KIN? OF COV- | | SOMETHING TO DO | | SEIZU/RE,,.GOING || AS REAL AS 1T 
TROVERSIAL 5 —4 | INTC A PREAM A | | SEEMS? I FEEL 
THEORY THAT WAS ’ ? | LIVING MUGHTMARE! | $0.0 AHECPLESS! 
QUASHED BY HIS 4 (9 _e BUT (8 THIS TUST - 
COLLEAGLIES / ACH! (50 THE 
y : : BRITISHERS ' 
GA a5 THOUGHT TOSLIP 
THROUGH Li - 


"TM A PRISONER (N 
ANCTHER MAN'S 


(MY STAPFEL 
Witt GIVE THEM 
A SURPRISE WEL 
COME TO HELL! > 


"I CAN HEAR MYSELF 
SPEA 


"AML RETREATING 
FROM REALITY INTO 
MACNESS -- 


“--BUT THE WORDS ARE | = S aS 

GERMAN! I'M A--A <i : 

WERLE WAR L PILOT-- 3 

IN THE MIPST OF A 

DOGFIGHT? YET IT'S 

ALL SO VIVIP! /T SEEMS 

30 REAL--I'VE EVEN 

GOT A HOLLOW FEEL- 

JMNG IN THE PIT OF MY 
STOMACH! 


y 


"WHAT'S WRONG WITH ME FOR CHRIST’S SAKE, WHAT'S GOING ON? WHAT (6 TM INSANE, AFTER ALL > 
WHAT IF EVE IMAGINED EVERYTHING THAT'S HAPPENED To SISSIE ANO ME,., ANP MARTHA = 


“I'VE GOT TO GET A 
GRIP_ON MYSELF! T'VE 
GOT TO--THINK, THIS 
VISION... ANE THE p 
OTHERS, THE ONES T 
HAC BEFORE MY 
BREAKDOWN 1, THERE 
MUST BE A REASON! 


"TVE GOT TO RECOGNIZE /T-- BEFORE ee 720 


<We For THE \ 
GREATER GLORY 
OF THE FATHER- 


(METZ--MUST 
WOT BOMB OLIR 


ie 
"T Wish I KNEW WHO To RETALIATE AGAINST... 
WISH IT WAS SURE OF WHETHER My ENEMIES 


REALLY EXIST --OR OF WHETHER THEY EXIST, 
ONLY INSIDE MY TORTUREC MING! 7 


cat 


"THERE MUST BE 
A PATTERN! [i 


WAIT! THERE IN THE SRY--/ fl 


VAS /8T 408° (AN 
AIRSHIP -- APPEARING 
FROM NOWHERE! > 


fz STILL DON’T LINPERSTAND 
WAY I'M HAVING THESE... 
SEIZURES, AND I'M AFRAIP.. 
AFRAID OF WHAT 'LL HAPPEN 
[Ful& I DON'T SNAP OL. 


"THAT SHIP 19 OF AP- 
VANCEP DESIGN, ANP. 
LOOKS A LOT LIKE THE 
ONE I SAW /N ANCIENT | 
EGYPT! ITS POWER f{ 
SOURCE MUST BE 
INCREDIBLE - — 


WET ANCTHER i 
ENGLANCER 1S KAPUT! \E as 
ONLY ONE MORE, ANE }\"EACH TIME, MY GREAMS 
|Z Wit BE LUPFORA LAST LONGER--SEEM MORE 
| BLUE MAX!> ] REALS WHAT IF--? 


WANG NOW--PAMN!-- THIS 
eG AEROPLANES BEEN BLASTED! 
= “Be [T's AFLAME--GOING INTO A 
"GHRIST! IT--(T'S SYSTEMATICALLY QWE--ANP THERE'S NOTHING 
DESTROYING ALL THE OTHER 5S L CAN BOL 
AIRSHIPS-- OF BOTH, NATIONS / é 

BUT WAY WAY = 


"THERE'S NO REASON FOR 
THIS MWASS MURCER, 
UNLESS, LINLESS SOME 
OTHER NATION (3 TEST- 
Mn /NG A-SECRET NEW 
E SUIPER WEAPON... OR. 


\_. BUT WHAT'S IT DOING HERE 


FROM THE SKIES -* 
> TO SEND US ALL 


"OR SOME APVANCE? 

CIVILIZATION 15 DETER- 

MINEP. TO DESTROY ALL 
WITNESSES / 


GOD, (FE THESE ARE THE SAME| | ff WAY, 
ASSASSINS STALKING SISSIE é fi A 
“WILL D--WILL I GE, TOD 


ANC ME, WE'RE (NV MORE 
TROUBLE THAN L THOUGH Ti | WHEN WE CRASH 


"CAN'T Ere, CAN’ 
PESERT +. 


"ZI CAN'T HIE ANP 
DESERT MY HELP- 
£689 CAUGAHTER ! 


IM 50 FRIGHTENEC--FOR HiIM-- 
ANC FOR MME! 


DAPDY, WE'RE ALMOST 7HERES 
ARE YOU OKAY 


YEAAL, SIS, I--T/M 
l ALIVE--AND I'LL BE-- 
TUST E/VE INA 
MOMENT! 


BEFORE PADDY GETS A CHANCE, 
WE'RE ALREADY LANCING AT 
THE AIRPORT, I SURE HOPE 
HE DOESN'T HAVE ANOTHER 
"ERVOUS BREAKOOWN"s,, 


Ww 

‘ WHAT'S WRONG? 
Ww is He-- 
= f 

HE'LL BE ACE 
RIGHT; WISTER/ 
HE'S JUST--A/R- 
S/CK, I THINK, 


| I KNOW HE REALLY WANTS 
70 GET HIS MEMORY BACK, ' 
BUT IM WORRIED THAT ' 
HE'LL GET SICK IN THE 
HEAP AGAIN, 1F HE DOES! 


DAD, WE WERE 

IN SUCH A AURRY 

THAT You NEVER 
TOLD ME-—- 


WHY WE'RE FLYING TO 
BGORDEAUKP GIVE ME A 
SECOND To GET My WITS To- 
GETHER, 51S, AND I'LL 7EZL YOU. 


AIE'S COMING BACK ...I CAN TELL, 
G0 I SENP THE STEWARPESS 
AWAY. BUT THIS ATTACK WAS 
te THE WORST YET! 


a 


i AND IN MY... MY ZAY— 
PREAAG 4. SAW THE 
GREAT PYRAMID OF 
CHEORS, AND I REMEM- 
BERED THE NILE VALLEY... 
EVEN THOUGH I’VE WEVE 
@\ BEEN THERE BEFORE! AT 
s LEAST, NOT IN 7#/S LIFE! 


WELL, IT DON'T REALLY KWOW/ 
MUCH MORE, SISSIE, BUT AFTER 
T_WAS RELEASED FROM THE 
HOSPITAL, ALMOST THE F/RQS7— 
THING LT PIB WAS START WORK 
ON THE PORTABLE PYRAMIZ. 


[We Ge STRAIGHT FROM THE AIRPORT Te A 
BUS STATION AND, ALL THE WHILE, CAGDY 
| TALKS TOME, 


| To TELL YOU THE TRUTH, SIS,WE 
FLED WITHOUT ANY ZESTIMATION, 

| L BOOKEP THE FLIGHT TO FRANCE 
BECAUSE IT WAS LEAVING WEX7/ 
BUT L’VE BEEN DOING SOME 
SERIOUS TAIVAING SINCE THEN.., 


re AND T'VE 
GOT AN IDEA 
THE PYRAMNCS 


THAT'S WHY WE'RE 


PLAY AN IMPORTANT 
PART IN WHAT'S 
BEEN HAPPENING 


WILL TRIGGER SOME 
4087 KEY IN MY 
MEMORY! 


(THIS BUS WILL TAKE 
US TOMARSEMLES-- 
AND FROM THERE WE'LL 
CATCH THE NEXT 
CRUISE To EGYPT 


TELL ME \ 
MORE, VAPDY. 


f 


— 


TALK AN? THINK. DAP HAS MALE ME 


THERE'S NETHING TO BO ON THE BUS BUT 


[eyaccuemare. THAT'S THE ONLY WOR? 
THAT REALLY SEEMS TO DESCRIBE THE 
EXPERIENCE! Z-I'N ON A BUS, BUT 


fie MY PRELIMINARY . 
ai WORK IS ANV¥ INDICA- 


CURIOUS. 


FOR PEAD KINGS? 


NO ONE REALLY ~y 
KNOWS FOR SURE, SIS, 


THEIR COMSTREICTION 
COINCIPES WITH THE RISE 
OF THE EGYPTIAN CIVIL= 
IZATION-- YET SEEMS To 
BE BEYONP THEIR 


+n ABOUT THE PYRAMIZS... 
ARE THEY ALL JUST BiG 7OMBS 


TION, I HAVE A THEORY 
THEY WORK ON THE 
SAME PRINCIPLE AS 
MY MICRO-CIRCLITRY 


17'S NOT THE SAME ONE, ANP I-IVE 
LOST SISSIE AGAIN / 


ENHANCED PYRAM..- E é 


"LT TRAPPED IN A MUCH OLPER 
BODY--AN? THE PEOPLE AROUN? ME 


AREN'T FRENCH AT ALL. THEY'RE 
SGPEAKING--GERMAN/ 


ANCIENT TECHNOLOGY, 


“SOMETHING'S GOING ON... 
= TOWEL 


CATTENTION! EVERYONE REMAIN 
SEATEG ANP HAVE YOUR PAPERS [= 
READY. FOR EXAMINATION / > Se 


WHAT THEY 
WANT! 


“ANO--WHY (5 
MY HEART 
RACING? £2 


(NO NEEC TO SWEAT 
50, MEIN HERR ! YOL! 
ARE NOT THE ONE WE 
GEEK-- UNLESS YOU, 
TCO, ARE A SPY! > 


Wes 
<A--A SPY, 
KAPITANS; 


Wee 


"$0 THAT'S IT! AND--IM BOLTING 
FROM THE BUS! THE PERSON 
WHOSE Bopy £ ALSO NOW CCCLIPY 
MUST BE THE ONE THEY RE AFTER! 


<THE SPY 1S ESCAPING! % 
STOP Hi!) SCHNELL! 


"C-CAN'T S7T0OP--I™M 
NoT IN CONTROL! LLL 
BE SHOT! 


"APPARENTLY, THE GUY IS SOME KIND OF GPY¥/ I CAN FEEL THE SHEER RAW EMOTION--THE TERROR WELLING 
UP WITHIN / BUT WHY > WE Co IT KEEP HAVING Uefeeets DEC UCIVATI ONG 


FUMMEL f (THEY MLIST 
HAVE LEARNEZL,,, F 
TALKEP 72, KAZANTZEV/> 


"KAZANTZEV © I'VE HEARD THAT 
WAME BEFORE --BUT WHERE? 


“OF COURSE --EGYPT? [7 LOOKS 
LIKE THAT STAR I SAW FLASH- 
(NG OUT OF THE NIGHT SKY TO 
BECOME AN, SEK 


“I'VE GET [7/ HE'S THE GERMAN 

MUNITIONS GENILIS WHO ONCE THE- 

ORIZEP THAT THERE ARE EXTRA~ 

TERRESTRIALS ACTUALLY LIVING 
aan ON EARTH. 


BI AOLD (77 THAT 

Bl L/GH7=-SLIOZENLY, 

i APPEARING (N 
THE SKY! 


LIEBER 
607. 


THE HATCHES ARE OPENING! 
AN? COMING OUT ARE -——- 


"/TS ALL COMING BACK TO ME - 
NOW! I-T'VE SEEN THEM BEFORE! 
| BUT WHY 2OL FEAR AND GESPIBE 
THEM SOP WAS IT THE KNOWLEDGE 
BOF WHAT THEY PO TO MEN THAT 
PROVE ME -- MAP 


“BUT THIS TIME (T'S APPEARING 

IN GROAP PAYLIGHT, EVEN SO, 

THE LIGHT COMING FROM IT /5 
ALMOST BLINPING/ 


7 


: 3 


oe “ sel 


©) 
Se Jo, ay rile 


ALL HEART 


There had been thirty-three years 
to prepare the reception. Man had 
already come to regard himself as 
the sole life form of the universe, 
had even stopped wondering about 
the probability. of life existing 
somewhere else in the distant crea- 
tions. None of his machines had 
thus far shown the pathway to the 
stars, and most of earth’s inhabi- 
tants had been long resigned to their 
isolation in a dead universe. 

Then had come the electrifying 
news. The robot ship Sentinel III, 
on-station in the approaches to 
Alpha Centauri, at the very outer- 
most limit of man’s feeble influence, 
had flashed the electronic warning 
which could not be misinterpreted. 
From out of the Spiral Galaxy was 
speeding a powered vehicle, a 
vehicle containing intelligent life- 
forms, and travelling at a velocity 
undreamt of in man’s earthbound 
technology, with its target unmis- 
takably the planet earth. 

For two years the earth’s scien- 
tists argued over the fallibility of 
Sentinel III’s tracking systems, In 
the third year a young mathemati- 
cian from Kenya upset Georg 


-Reimann’s maxims, and with them 


Einstein’s space-time continuum 
and the idea of the speed of light as 
the universal constant. It then re- 
quired another seven years for the 
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nations of the planet to make peace 
with themselves. Three more years 
-were dedicated to the establishment 
of PLET (Planet Earth Emergency 
Treaty), and another five years went 
into the joint development of the 
ultimate defensive weapons system 
(UDWS). 

Meanwhile another group, com-: 
posed mainly of what was left of 
church groups and intellectual soci- 
eties, had begun a ground swell 
movement in the opposite direction 
from UDWS, and took official 
form in W+21 (the 21st year after 
the warning from Sentinel III) as 
SIG (Semanticist’s International 
Group). By W +30 there were more 
than 25,500. students working dili- 
gently in developmental languages 
and harmonic sound systems. 

In the year W+31, the race be- 
tween SIG and PEET advocates 
resolved itself in the now famous 
“Treaty of the Potomac,’’ which 
represented the actual ground rules 
and factional responsibilities for the 
official reception committee selected" 
to ‘‘greet’’ the arrival of the aliens. 

Under -terms of the agreement, 
PEET elements moved in their 
sophisticated weaponry, zeroed-in 
and locked-onto a five square mile 
area surrounding the expected point 
of impact (a small plot on the Poto- 
mac River). Protective force fields 
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by Don Pendleton 


were energized around all large 
cities on the Eastern Seaboard of the 
United States, and a general Scale- 
II alert was observed around the 
world. 

A carefully picked delegation of 
SIG-ites had set up camp on a spot 
directly under the PEET weapons. 
Many newsmen covering the event 
repeatedly referred to the SIG-ites 
as “‘those suicidal eggheads’’—but a 
deal was a deal, and nobody inter- 
fered with the linguists-humanitar- 
ians’ ‘‘suicidal’’ designs. 

The agreement, as worked out 
between PEET and SIG, gave SIG 
first crack at the aliens. They were 
to effect communications with occu- 
pants of the alien craft immediately 
upon touch-down, to ascertain the 
reason for their visit, and to make 


electronic translators. They beamed 
the word ‘‘peace’’ toward the space- 
craft in forty-two thousand lingual 
variations which covered one 
hundred and forty octaves of sonic 
and subsonic frequencies. 

After three hours of this linguistic 
“‘bombardment,”’ a hatch opened 
atop the spacecraft and a hushed 
calm descended as the SIG party 
tuned down their wave-scanners and 
gawked at the extra-terrestians. 

It was a newsman who broke the 
startled silence. ‘‘They’re heart- 
shaped!”’ he gasped into the micro- 
phone. ‘‘Little heart-shaped crea- 
tures—and they’re popping out all. 
over the place!”’ 

Indeed, such was the case, and it 
was later ascertained that the 
number of aliens who debarked 


them “‘welcome’’ if their intentions 
seemed peaceful. At the first sign of 
trouble, PEET would roast the area 
with concerted fire and destroy 


were equal exactly to the number of EN || iy WY, fl il 
SIGs in the advance party—or about a Ley il 
thirty. Each alien took up a position < Hil HC il! 


immediately in front of and just ay ~ Zi Zl J 


everything (SIG included) in the five 
mile buffer zone. 

Then the great day arrived, and 
the long journey of the alien ship 
ended with a gentle bump on the 
soft earth along the Potomac. A 
SIG advance party moved forward 
immediately, carrying with them the 
fruits of 33 years of labor by more 
than 25,000 minds, reposing in the 
specially-designed, computerized, 


above some member of the SIG 
team, whereupon each began to 
‘‘vibrate’?—or, as one observer put 
it, “‘They just hung there quiver- 


_ ing.” 


Meanwhile the SIG strategists 
were ‘running through their entire 
repertoire of linguistic gymnastics. 
The very earth seemed to tremble 
with the roll and echo of thirty 
different speech computers as each 


ASes7re 


scanned down through the seem- 
ingly endless variations of pitch and 
sound. Observers around the world 
(thanks to complete scannavision 
coverage) watched with ill-concealed 
amusement and sometimes with 
boisterous humor as the little heart- 
shaped aliens continued their 
shaking vigil just above the heads of 
their human counterparts, and a 
New York daily hit the streets with 
screaming headlines: BLEEDING 
HEARTS ARRIVE ON EARTH. 


Eight hours and thirty-two 
minutes were required for the SIGs 
to exhaust their command of com- 
municative talents. At that juncture, 
two of them turned off their 
machines with a decisive flourish of 
defeat, and the watching world 
sensed the drama of the moment as 
the two aliens thus-affected sud- 
denly stepped up their vibrations to 
an almost epileptic violence, then 
fell to the ground motionless. The 
other aliens immediately regrouped, 
bore up their fallen comrades, and 
returned to their ship. 


The PEET commander, a sturdy 
Norseman, swiped nervously at his 


cheek and wondered if he should 
initiate the attack, while silently 
cursing the SIGs for not falling back 
to safety. Then the little spacecraft 
rose swiftly from the soft earth of 
the Potomac and disappeared 
quickly into covering clouds. The 
PEET commander’s curses became 
strongly audible, even to scannavi- 
sion viewers, and the SIG team fell 
back in confusion and dismay. 


“‘Nothing worked,’’ the SIG 
leader moaned later, in a news inter- 
view. “We hit them with every type 
of communication potential known 
to the collective minds of mankind. 
But we couldn’t get through. It was 
as though some force stood between 
us, hurling our sounds back upon 
us. We just couldn’t break 
through.” 


“T wish we could have captured 
them,’’ groused a PEET spokes- 
man. ‘“‘At least we could have dis- 
covered how they power that star- 
ship of theirs. Actually we did try to 
destruct that ship, after it took off. 
But nothing worked. Nothing we 
had got through to them.”’ 


And out in California on a lonely 
mountain peak, a recluse who had 
come to be known as ‘“‘Madman of 
the Sierras’ sat in his observatory 
and chuckled as he pulled a squig- 
gle-line message from his ‘‘soul-o- 
scope.”’ He fed the paper in 
through the thought-converter and 
stepped up the frequency of the 
emotion-analyzer, then bent for- 
ward confidently as the translation 
began coming through the intellect- 
scanner. The words appeared on a 
narrow ticker-type tape: ‘‘Solsearch 
Mission Report—Plot 51 negative, 
repeat negative—intelligent ad- 
vanced forms—surprising develop- 
ment of linguals but totally repeat 
totally noncommunicative—basic 
ingredient lacking?—Cosmos-G 
starvation?—evolutionary accident? 
—inigma!—2 casualties suffered 
during communicative attempts, 
Over-exertion, frustration—suggest 
scratch repeat scratch Plot 51, fur- 
ther interest not repeat not recom- 
mended—full analysis follows— 
proceeding Plot 52—Solsearch IV.” 

The ‘‘madman’’ stared at the 
terse. message, bringing the tape 
nearer to his ancient eyes for close 
inspection. He didn’t like the un- 
even arrangement in both places 
where ‘‘Solsearch’’ appeared in the 
translation. Could it really be 
“‘Soulsearch,’’ he wondered. Then 
he grunted and leaned into the eye- 
piece of his telescope, which was 
locked onto the quickly receding 
spacecraft. ‘‘You’re right, little 
fellers,’? he muttered, ‘“‘you’re so 
right.’” - 

He watched until the spin of his 
own planet took away his ringside 
seat, then he pushed aside the tele- 
scope and once again picked up the 
message tape. ‘“‘Cosmo-G, you call 
it, eh?’’ he grunted. He lit a match 
and held the flame to the tail of the 
tape, then dropped it into a metal 
can. ‘‘Don’t blame you, not a bit,”’ 
he said musingly, ‘‘I know how 
frustratin’ it can be to try to talk to 
creatures who can’t hear with 
nothin’ but their ears.”’ 

While out of the void, the odd- 
shaped occupants of Solsearch IV 
(or was it Soulsearch?) were eagerly 
studying their star-charts and the 
route to Plot 52, the disappoint- 
ments of Plot 51 already vague in 


their memories. Se 
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A. the late, great H.P. Lovecraft 


might begin this narrative: It is now 
nearly 13 years since the ill-fated 
day when I first began investigating 
the terrible legends surrounding the 
enigmatic Bavarian Illuminati, an 
alleged conspiracy that some people 
believe rules the world. Like a Love- 
craft hero, I embarked on my re- 
search with no suspicion of the 
perils awaiting me: I thought I was 
just investigating a notable case of 
political paranoia and expected to 
find only some insight into the psy- 
chology which causes otherwise 
sane individuals to subscribe to such 
absurdly ridiculous conspiracy the- 
ories. © 

Eventually, in collaboration witn 
Robert J. Shea, I wrote a ‘three- 
volume satirical novel on the con- 
spiracy, J/luminatus! Completing 


_ such an exhaustingly long book 


by Robert Anton Wilson 


should have terminated my interest 
in the subject, but my researches 
continued nonetheless, evidently 
propelled by some mysterious mo- 
mentum. (Rising ~ organ music, 
please.) 1 had become psychically 
hooked to the Hluminati. Like a 
tarantula in the bedsheets or the 
laugh of a woman you once loved, 
the accursed Illuminati simply could 
not be forgotten or ignored. -This 
was most annoying to the Skeptic, 
who is one of the 24 selves who live 
within me and the only one who 
usually possesses veto power over 
all the others. 

Eventually, my interest in the Il- 


luminati was to lead me through a’ 


cosmic Fun House featuring double 
and triple agents, UFOs, possible 
Presidential assassination plots, the 
enigmatic symbols on the dollar bill, 
messages from Sirius, pancakes 


THE COSMIC 
TRIGGER HAS 
JUST BEEN PULLED! 


Excerpted from the book, COSMIC TRIGGER; used by permission. 


from God-knows-where, the ambi- 
guities. of Aleister Crowley, some 
mysterious hawks that follow Uri 
Geller around, Futurists, Immortal- 
ists, plans to leave this planet and 
the latest paradoxes of quantum 
mechanics. It has been a prolonged 
but never boring pursuit, like trying 
to find a cobra in a dark room be- 
fore it finds you. 

Briefly, the background of the 
Bavarian Illuminati puzzle is this. 
On May 1, 1776, in Bavaria, Dr. 
Adam Weishaupt, a professor of 
Canon Law at Ingolstadt University 
and a former Jesuit, formed a secret 
society called the Order of the Illu- 
minati within the existing Masonic 
lodges of Germany: Since Masonry 
is itself a secret society, the IIlu- 
minati was a secret society within a 
secret society, a@ mystery inside a 
mystery, so to say. In 1785 the IIlu- 


minati were suppressed by the ~ 


Bavarian government for allegedly 
plotting to overthrow all the kings 
in Europe and the Pope to boot. 
This much is generally agreed upon 
by all historians. Everything else is 
a matter of heated,.and sometimes 


fetid, controversy. 


It has been claimed that Dr. 
Weishaupt was an atheist, a Caba- 
listic magician, a rationalist, a mys- 
tic; a democrat, a socialist, an anar- 
chist, a fascist; a Machiavellian 
amoralist, an alchemist, a totalitar- 
ian and an ‘‘enthusiastic philan- 
thropist.’’ (The last was the verdict 
of Thomas Jefferson, by the way.) 
The Illuminati have also been cred- 
ited with managing the French and 
American’ revolutions behind the 
scenes, taking over the world, being 
the brains behind Communism, con- 
tinuing underground up to the 1970s, 
secretly, worshipping the Devil, and 
mopery with intent to gawk. Some 
claim that Weishaupt didn’t even 
invent the Illuminati, but only re- 
vived it. The Order of Illuminati 
has been traced back to the Knights 
Templar, to the Greek and Gnostic 
initiatory cults, to Egypt, even to 
Atlantis. The one safe generalization 
one can make is that Weishaupt’s 
intent to maintain secrecy has 
worked; no two students of Illumi- 
nology have ever agreed totally 
about what the “‘inner secret’ or 
purpose of the Order actually was 
(or is .. .). There is endless room 
for spooky speculation, and for 
pedantic paranoia, once one really 
gets into the literature of the sub- 
ject; and there has been a wave of 
sensational ‘‘exposés’’ of the Tu- 
minati every generation since 1776. 
If you were to believe all this sensa- 
tional literature, the damned Bavar- 
ian conspirators were responsible 
for everything wrong with the world, 
including the energy crises and the 
fact that you can’t even get 4 plumber 
on weekends. 

For instance, the first explosion 
of anti-Illuminati hysteria in this 
country, in the 1790s, was stirred 
up by fanatic Federalists and cen- 
tered on the charge that Thomas 
Jefferson-and the Democratic Re- 
publican party were pawns of the 
European Illuminati. The second 
major cluster of excited exposes 
came in the 1840s, and was circu- 
lated by the Anti-Masonic Party, 
who believed that the Hluminati still 
controlled the Masons and had in- 
filtrated our government at all levels. 


In both of these instances, the Ilu- 
minati were portrayed as radical 
democrats or outright anarchists in 
the tradition of the ultra-left wing 
of the French Revolution. Current 
anti-IIluminati literature, which is 


. mostly distributed through the anti- 


Semitic, paramilitary Right, portrays 
the Illuminati as the masters of both 
international Communism and in- 
ternational banking. A separate and 
weirder strain of anti-Illuminati 
theory, occasionally interacting with 
this political conspiracy literature, 
portrays the Illuminati as Nazis, 
black magicians, and Satanists. 

Once when I was appearing on a 
radio show on KGO-San Francisco, 
where listeners call in and talk to 
the guests, a woman phoned to say 
I knew so much about the Iluminati 
that I must be one of them. 

1 became whimsical. “*Maybe,”’ 
I said, ‘‘the secret of the Illuminati 
is that you don’t know you’re a 
member until it’s too late to get 
out.” 

This was too metaphysical for 
the caller, ‘‘Furthermore,”” she said 
triumphantly, pursuing her own 
script, “‘you’re the people who con- 
trol the Federal. Reserve and the 
Morgan and Rockefeller banks.”’ 

“Well,” said the Writer of Satire, 
temporarily ‘displacing the Skeptic, 
“1 certainly won’t deny that. It can’t 
help but improve my credit rating.”” 

That woman is probably still tell- 
ing her friends how she got one of 
the Illuminati to confess right over 
the radio. i 

Actually, I no longer disbelieve 
in the Illuminati, but 1 don’t believe 
in them yet, either. Let us explain 
that odd remark quickly, before we 
go any further in the murk. In re- 
searching occult conspiracies, one 
eventually faces a crossroad of 
mythic proportions (called Chapel 
Perilous in the trade). You come 
out the other side either a stone 
paranoid or an agnostic; there is no 
third way. I came out an agnostic. 

Chapel Perilous, like the miysteri- 
ous entity called ‘‘I,’’ cannot be lo- 
cated in the space-time continuum; 
it is weightless, odorless, tasteless 
and undetectable by ordinary instru- 
ments. Indeed, like the Ego, it is 
even possible to deny that it is there. 
And yet, even more like the Ego, 
once you are inside it, there doesn’t 
seem to be any way to ever get out 
again, until you suddenly discover 
that it has been brought into exis- 
tence by thought and does not exist 


outside thought. Everything you fear 
is waiting. with slavering jaws in. 
Chapel Perilous, but if you are 
armed with the wand of intuition, 
the cup of sympathy, the sword of 
reason and the pentacle of valor, 
you will find there (the legends say) 
the Medicine of Metals, the Elixir 
of Life, the Philosopher’s Stone, 
True Wisdom and Perfect Happi- 
ness. 

That’s what the legends always 
say, and the language of myth. is 
poetically precise. For instance, if 
you go into that realm without the 
sword of reason, you will lose your 
mind, but at the same time, if you 
take only the sword of reason with- 
out the cup of sympathy, you will 
lose your heart. Even more remark- 
ably, if you approach without the 
wand of intuition, you can stand at 
the door for decades never realizing 
you have arrived. You might think 
you are just waiting for a bus, or 
wandering from room to room 
looking for your cigarettes, watch- 
ing a TV show, or reading a.cryptic 
and ambiguous book. Chapel Peril- 
ous is tricky that way. 

I entered Chapel Perilous quite 
casually one day in 1971 while read- 
ing The Book of Lies by the English 
mystic Aleister Crowley. Crowley 
aroused my interest because he had 


_ indubitably been a high adept of 


both yoga and occultism, was re- 
garded as a Black Magician by many 
and as the Magus of the New Aeon 
by some, and had a contradictory 
reputation as heroic mountain 
climber, poet, bisexual pioneer 
Hippy, alchemist, sadistic prankster,- 
worker of wonders and charlatan. 
I was especially charmed by the per- 
sistent legend that Crowley had 
once turned poet Victor Newburg 
into a camel, and the testimony of 
many that he had smashed a glass 
across a room by staring at it, in a 
demonstration at Oxford. All of 
Crowley’s books are witty, para- 


~ doxical, brillant, obscure and delib- 


erately enigmatic in varying degrees, 
but The Book of Lies is by all odds 
the most mystifying of all, and 
hence a favorite of mine since I love 
to solve puzzles and mysteries. 

I always return to The Book of 
Lies, however, because Crowley 
claimed that somewhere in that book 
he had revealed the inner secret of 
freemasonry and Illuminism, coded 
so that only those with ‘‘spiritual 
insight’’ would be able to decipher 
it. 


_ Suddenly, in a “‘blinding flash” 
or at least a mini-Satori, | knew 
Crowley’s secret. It was in Chapter 
69 and deals with Tantric Sex. It 
will be explained, you may be sure, 
at the appropriate place in our nar- 
rative. The effect on me was that I 
entered a belief system in which the 
anti-IIluminati authors I had studied 
so extensively were no longer seen 
by me as simple paranoids. They 
were looking at something quite 
real, I now felt, and were only mis- 
interpreting it a little bit. They were 
those without the pentacle of valor 
who stand in terror outside the door 
of Chapel Perilous, trembling and 


warning all who would enter that _ 


the Chapel is really an Insect Horror 
Machine programmed by Death 
Demons and CCIBDINE fetidly with 
Green Goo. 

I immediately determined upon 
a course of neuro-psychological ex- 
periments which would, I thought, 
demonstrate objectively whether or 
not I had really guessed the true se- 
cret. The principal results of these 
experiments are presented in this 
book. The outstanding result was 
that I entered a belief system, from 
July 1973 until around October 1974, 
in which I was receiving telepathic 
messages from entities residing on 
a planet of the double star Sirius. 

I also began to find—sometimes 
by the most implausible — coinci- 
dences—various documentary leads 

’ firmly tying the long, mysterious 
history of Illuminism to occult be- 
liefs about. Sirius. These ‘‘lucky co- 
incidences’’—or synchronicities as 
they are called in Jungian psychol- 
ogy—are commonplace among those 
who get involved with occult secret 
societies in general and Chapel Per- 
ilous in particular. As Neal Wilgus 
notes in The Illuminoids, 


From the beginning The Ilu- 
minoids was shaped by coinci- 
dence, from the discovery of 
Daraul’s Secret Societies ... to 
the publication of Shea and Wil- 

- son’s I/luminatus .... A book 
by another Wilson—Colin Wil- 
son’s The Occult—was also dis- 
covered at just the right moment 
and often ‘‘fell open at the right 
page’’ just as Wilson says other 
references did for him. 


That last sentence is a fitting 
overture to the ambiguities we shall 
soon confront. Not even I am sure 
whether the last clause refers to me 
or to Colin Wilson.: 


After October 1974 (due to a 
meeting with Dr. Jacques Vallee, an 
extraordinarily erudite astronomer, 
cyberneticist and UFOlogist), I be- 
gan to develop new belief systems 
to explain my Sirius experience, not 


_hecessarily involving the breathtak- 


ing assumption that I was literally 
receiving actual transmissions from 
an ESP-broadcaster in the Sirius 
star system. 

Dr. Vallee has been concerned 
with UFOs since the early 1960s, 
when he saw two of the beasties. 
Over the years Vallee has broadened 
his investigations to include ‘‘psy- 
chic’”’ experiences that relate in one 
way or another to the UFOs, such 
as my Sirius experiences. He believes 
that this whole area of other-worldly 
communications has been going on 
for centuries and will probably not 
turn out to be extraterrestrial. The 
extraterrestrial content of the expe- 
rience these days, he says, is just an 
adaptation to 20th Century beliefs. 
The phenomenon took other and 
spookier forms, his data indicate, 
in other epochs. 

This made perfect sense to me, 
since I had originally gotten in touch 
with ‘‘the entity’? by means of 
Crowleyan occultism. The extrater- 
restrial explanation was not the real 
explanation, as I had thought; it 
was just the latest model for the Ex- 
perience, as angels had been a model 
for it in the Middle Ages, or dead 
relatives speaking through mediums 
had been a model in the 19th cen- 
tury. ; 

Then, on Sunday, March 13, 
1976, a dispatch from Reuters News 
Service appeared in mewspapers 
around the world. I read it in the 
San Francisco Examiner-Chronicle 
and it was like opening a door in 
my own house and finding Ming 
the Merciless shooiins it out with 
Flash Gordon. 


The dispatch concerned Robert 
K.G. Temple, a Fellow of the Royal 
Astronomical Society of England, a 
scientist of dignity and status, who 
was propounding a theory wild 
enough to come from the pages of 
von Daniken himself. Temple 
claimed that Earth had been visited 
by an advanced race from a planet 
in the system of the double star, 
Sirius, around 4500 B.G. Temple 
based this assertion on the fact that 
definite and specific knowledge of 
the Sirius system can be found in 
the mythology of the Babylonians, 


the Egyptians,*and some surviving 
African tribes—knowledge which 
modern astronomy has only redis- 
covered with the fantastically deli- 
cate instruments of the last two 
decades. 

Now, anybody would be taken 
aback to see an astronomer of Tem- 
ple’s status expressing such a Hearst 
Sunday Magazine theory, but I was 
beyond surprise; I was discombobu- 
lated. 

I mentioned the Reuters dispatch 
a few days afterward to a friend, 
Saul Paul Sirag, a monstrously eru- 
dite physicist who usually knows 


’ more about any other science you 


mention than most of the experts in 
that field. 

“Oh, Temple’s data aren’t all 

w,’? Saul Paul said. ‘‘“Anthropol- 
ogists have known for years that 
several African tribes have very ad- 
vanced knowledge about the Sirius 
system. For instance, some of them 
knew. about the companion of Sirius 
—a dwarf star—long before we dis- 
covered it with our telescopes.” 

“And how do the anthropologists 
explain that?”’ I asked. 


“They don’ t,’? Saul Paul said 
with a Groucho Marx grin. “‘It’s re- 
garded as a mystery.’’ Saul Paul, 
who was a theologian before he be- 
came a physicist, is also the author 
of a hilarious theological-psychedelic 
novel called Jumped by Jesus. He 
is an even more-advanced case of 
Aggravated Agn Sticism than your 
humble narrator; and loves data 
that won’t fit into anybody’s theo- 
ries. 

- I quickly obtained a copy of Tem- 
ple’s book from England, and was 
staggered by it. Temple’s evidence, 
which we will summarize later, could 
be interpreted to indicate the arrival 
of people from Sirius who had come 
here in a physical space ship around 
4500 B.C. According to Temple, 
information about this had been 
passed on through various initiatory 
orders in the ancient Mediterranean 
and in Africa to the present time. 
But the evidence could also be inter- 
preted to mean that methods of in- 
terstellar telepathy between Earth 
and the Sirius system had been dis- 
covered back then and that many 
have been tuning in on that channel 
ever since. In other words, through 
Crowley’s secret teaching, I might 
have tuned in on a nearly 6,5U0-year- 
old cosmic dialogue, after all. 

Chapel Perilous, as I said before, 


is tricky that way. When you think 
you’re out of it, you’re just in an- 
other hall of illusions painted to 
look like the safe forest outside; 
and when you think you’re inside 
again, you'll suddenly discover 
you’re actually walking on the road 
back home. As the traditional Zen 
saying sums it up: 

First there is a mountain, 

Then there is no mountain, 

Then there is. 

In this context, we don’t expect 
anybody to believe in the Sirius 
transmissions just because the au- 
thor seems like an honest guy. 
Richard Milhous Nixon once séemed 
like an honest guy, at least to the 
folks who voted: for him. We are 
emphatically not competing for the 


True Believer Market with Nixon 
(or Erich von Daniken). We hope 
to show, with objective and docu- 
mented evidence, that something is 
going on. Something more physical 
and palpable than hallucination. 
The semanticist raises his eye- 
brows and mutters that the expres- 
sion “something more physical and 
palpable than hallucination’ does 
not convey a very precise idea; one 
might as well talk of something 
more tangible and objective than 
revery. We will become more spe- 
cific as we proceed, but at this stage 
we must define our god-awful ig- 
norance explicitly before we dare to 
propound our speculations. It is im- 
portant to state unambiguously that 
our data are not in conflict with 


Copyright 1976 by Bryant 


“science,” as the naive will imagine 
—in fact, we will provide several 
scientific explanations for all of it, 
in Part Two—but it is, grotesquely 
and awkwardly, in total conflict 
with common sense. It is perverse, 
paradoxical and preposterous. One 
might say, “‘It’s damned funny,” 
and if a child asked innocently, 
“Do you mean ‘funny-haha’ or 
‘funny-peculiar’?”’ \'d haye to an- 
swer, ‘‘Both.”’ 

Let us illustrate the kind of mys- 
tery we will be confronting—the 
Case of the Pancakes from Outer 
Space. Like a pig with wings, this 
is definitely funny; we leave it to 
the reader to decide whether to con- 
sider it funny-haha or funny- 


~ peculiar. 


Joseph Simonton of Eagle River, 
Wisconsin, claims that a flying sau- 
cer landed in his back yard one day 
and an extraterrestrial got out and 
gave him some pancakes. 

There were no other witnesses to 
this remarkable occurrence, so it is 
certainly tempting to say that 
Simonton must have been halluci- 
nating. There is no reason to think 
that he was consciously perpetrat- 
ing a hoax, however. He has not 
tried to commercialize on his en- 
counter in any way and seems to be 
baffled by the whole experience, 
just as you would be. 

Dr, J. Allen Hynek, a skeptical 
astronomer, who explained other 
UFOs as ‘‘swamp gas,”’ was sent by 
the Air Force to investigate Simon- 
ton. Dr. Hynek took some of the 
damnable pancakes .back to the 
Dayton Air Force base, where the 
UFO investigation is headquartered, 
and scientists there determined that 
the pancakes were perfectly normal 
and contained nutritious wheat 
germ, perhaps indicating that the 
Space Brothers are Ralph Nader 
fans. Dr. Hynek himself says he 
thinks that Simonton was telling 
the truth, i.e., he believed in his ex- 
perience. 

Dr. Jacques Vallee also investi- 
gated this case and says that he too 
is convinced that Simonton is hon- 
est. s 
Simonton himself has no idea 
why he, of all the people on Earth, 
was singled out for this perplexing 
gift. 

If Simonton merely hallucinated 
the whole episode, where did the 
accursed astral pancakes actually 
come from? Answer me that, O ye 
skeptics. On the other hand, if the 
flying saucer was really there in the 
yard, why in the name of all the 
pot-bellied gods of Burina did the 
extraterrestrials decide on this occa- 
-sion to present a human being with 
a gift of pancakes?. The story is 
equally bizarre and unsatisfying 
however we interpret it. 

Simonton’s adventure is more 
characteristic of UFO contacts than 
readers who are unfamiliar with the 
subject will realize. The newspapers 
and TV generally cover only a tiny 
fraction of UFO reports and usually 
publicize only the contactees who 
establish quasi-religious movements 
around themselves, based on doc- 
trines of peace and pop ecology al- 
legedly transmitted by the UFO- 
nauts. Such messianic accounts are 


comfortable reading, since most of 
us secretly would like to believe that 
benevolent Space Brothers are try- 
ing to save this planet from the vari- 
ous disasters that seem to threaten 
it, but they are a minority. The 
Simonton pancakes are much more 
typical. ; 

One classic Contact involved two 
Naval Intelligence officers of high 
probity. There was also a ‘‘coinci- 
dental’? (but highly mysterious) 
radar blackout of the whole area— 
almost as if Chapel Perilous in this 
case was using a technology that 


renders itself invisible to radar. The. 
_ officers seemed to have contacted a 


benevolent being from the planet 
Uranus. The naive believer in lov- 
ing Space Brothers will rejoice at 
such a yarn, especially since the 
communications received included 
the usual peace propaganda. The 
more analytical will detect the pig- 
with-wings element in the facts that 
(a) Uranus is almost certainly in- 
capable of supporting life and that 
(b) the communicating entity gave 
a name which sounds suspiciously 
like a joke at the expense of any 
student of Cabala who studies the 
transcript. The name was ‘‘AFFA,”’ 
which in a Cabalistic language called 
‘angelic’? means nothing or the 
void. The Contact, in this case, 
was 99% ‘‘telepathic,’’ as in my 
Sirius experience, but the officers 
cwere given a view of what looked 
like a-real spaceship outside their 
window at the climax of the experi- 
ence. And that was the point in time 
when the radar blackout ‘‘coinci- 
dentally’’ occurred in the area. 
Others have had classic ‘‘halluci- 
natory” or ‘‘psychotic’’ experiences 
with the Space Brothers, such as 
meeting Jesus on a flying saucer or 
being taken a hundred light years 
and back in a half-hour; so that the 
hurried investigator would be in- 
clined to dismiss such yarns as imag- 
inary. Unfortunately, these people 
often have ambiguous but definite 
evidence that something happened— 
independent witnesses saw a UFO 
at the same time, or there were weird 
mechanical failures in the neighbor- 
hood. Once two people involved in 
different Contacts hundreds of miles 
away from each other and a year 
apart told the same absurd details. 
Each alleged a visit to a planet 
named ‘‘Lanalus,’? where all the 
natives are humanoid and go naked. 
This yarn was told by both a West 
Virginia salesman and a Washing- 


ton, D.C. law student, independently 
of each other. \n such a case the 
most ardent reductionist can’t re- 
duce what happened to less than @ 
hallucination shared by telepathy, 
which is staggering in itself. (How 
many independent witnesses have 
to be involved before any event can 
no longer be dismissed as shared 
hallucination? As Berkeley, Hume 
and others have indicated, it is logi- 
cally impossible to prove that our 
everyday experience isn’t all fantasy. 
Since only telepathy can explain the 
shared space-journey in this partic- 
ular case, data may be called shared 
hallucination by the determined 
skeptic even when witnesses are in- 
dependent of each other. That way 
lies solipsism,. if not paranoia.) 

To claim that both witnesses were 
liars would be convenient, of course, 
but one has the uneasy feeling that 
it is a weird coincidence for two 
liars to independently invent the 
same lie. You could reject any data 
that way, including any laboratory 
experiments you don’t like. For in- 
stance, those who reject even telep- 
athy have reached the point where 
they are impugning either the hon- 
esty or the sanity of several thousand 
scientific researchers on all major 
continents over a period of decades. 
Such expedient ways of disposing 
of data are shared only by the most 
ardent anti-Evolutionists among the 
Fundamentalist sects. 

Please note that we promised 
several. scientific explanations of 
our data, not one explanation. There 
is, at this point, no single theory 
that will account for all of the 
Damned Things we are going to 
bring forth and parade for your in- 
spection. To give you some perspec- 
tive in advance, let us list a few of 
the ideas that have passed through 
this investigator’s mind in the course 
of his journey into and out of 
Chapel Perilous. 

Either... 

(a) the evidence assembled here 
can be explained by Bell’s Theorem, 
a breakthrough in physics suggest- 
ing a basic indivisibility of all things. 
Bell also allows for three submodels 
we shall be discussing: (1) the ob- 
server-created universe; (2) parallel 
universes; (3) information-without- 
energy; 

and/or - 

(b) some human beings of highly 
evolved psychic powers (‘the Illu- 
minati’?) are playing head-games 
with other human beings, some- 


times passing themselves off as (c) : 
or (d) below; 
and/or 
(c) we really are being contacted, 
experimented upon or otherwise 
manipulated by Higher Intelligences 
from Outer Space, probably from 
Sirius (or the Illuminati are creating 
a simulation of such extraterres- 
trials); : 
and/or 
(d) we have always shared this 
planet with another intelligent spe- 
cies, which can either remain. invis- 
ible or manifest to us in any form 
it chooses. UFO researcher John 


- Keel calls these hypothetical entities 


<cultra-terrestrials.”” Earlier ages 
called them fairies, angels, demons, 
the weird people, etc. 

and/or 

(e) we are all evolving into the 
use of new neurological circuits, 
which will make us superhuman in 
comparison to our present average 
state. The activation of these new 
circuits creates a great deal of tem- 
porary weirdness until we learn to 
use them properly. This is the the- 
ory of such scientifically oriented 
yogis as Sri Aurobindo and Gopi 
Krishna, and of Dr. Timothy Leary. 

and/or 

(f) a combination or permutation 
of the above is going on simultane- 
ously. 

Some of our data fit one of the 
above theories better than another; 
some fit equally well into two or 
three theories; some don’t fit any. 
theory yet. The multi-theory ap- 
proach (or, as it is called in physics, 
the multi-model. approach) is the 
only way to deal adequately with all 
the facts. Any single-theory ap- 
proach is premature and causes a 
truncation of our intelligence; it 
forces us to ignore or belittle parts 
of the data that might be crucial. 

| met Dr. Timothy Leary through 
Ralph Ginzburg, who in 1964 of- 
fered me a job as Associate Editor 
of Fact magazine. 

A few weeks after my meeting 
with Dr. Leary at Millbrook, my 
family, had our first UFO experience. 
Post hoc, ergo propter hoc? 

We were living in northern New 
Jersey (and I was commuting daily 
to my job at Fact magazine). Our 
house was at the bottom of a hill 
and one Saturday morning, while I 
was home, the kids came running 
in to tell me that a flying saucer had 
just landed up near the top of the 
hill. I went to the back yard to find 


a neighboring family equally excited. 
Altogether, six adults (the Author 
and his wife plus four from the 
neighboring clan, which was Appa- 
lachian and huge), together with 
seven children (ours and theirs), had 
seen what looked like a silvery, 
saucer-shaped craft landing. Every- 
body was taking turns looking at 
the landing site through a pair of 
binoculars. When it was my turn, i 
saw what looked like a Bucky Fuller 
geodesic dome (where none had 
been before), and no human (or | 
humanoid) figures. Others saw a 
more saucer-shaped craft and some 
saw humanoids in silvery costumes. 
Then ‘“‘it’? (whatever it was) took 
off. (It definitely was not a geodesic 
dome.) Watching it take off, I de- 
cided it was probably only a heli- 


‘copter. 


That afternoon, my son, Graham, 
encountered an “extraterrestrialy” 
in the woods behind our house, at 
the foot of the hill. She was a fe- 
male, with silvery skin, and she told 
Graham (he was five at the time) 
that he should become a physicist 
when he grew up. ee 

Prof. Jacques Vallee, who has 
analyzed all such Contact stories 
that have occurred since 1890 with 
a computer to find statistical pat- 
terns, informs us that this is drear- 
ily typical. The majority of child 
contactees, Vallee has discovered, 
report female extraterrestrials. (The 
majority of adults report males, in 
two standard types—small green 
men or giant blue men.) 

In fact, Dr. Vallee has found 44 
parallels (similarities of image, word 
and detail) between the average ¢x- 
perience of child Contactees and the 
miracles attributed to the Blessed 
Virgin Mary in Catholic countries. 
“The UFO and the BVM,”’ he has 
said, only half jokingly, “seem to 
be the same phenomenon.” The 
Lady most often appears to children, 
whether She comes in a “‘space 
ship’? or ‘‘from Heaven’’; She. is 
accompanied by flashing white 
lights, usually; and, at Her best, 
She is capable of suspending ‘the 
laws of physics in clear view (or 
telepathically shared hallucination) 
of huge crowds. 

I have asked Graham, who is 
now studying to be a physicist in 
accord with the Lady’s urging, to 
retell the tale again, to check the 
accuracy of my memory. Graham 
especially emphasized the odd _sil- 
very costumes of the humanoid fig- 


ures seen on the mountain before 
the Lady appeared. An old friend, 
Marilyn Pooler, of Las Vegas, 
who was living in that part of New 
Jersey at that time in 1964, ‘‘coin- 
cidentally’’ arrived to visit us in 
Berkeley two days after the above 
account was written. Quite spon- 
taneously, with no knowledge of 
Graham’s experience, she told of 
two seeming extraterrestrials she 
had seen, about the same time in 
1964—late summer—approximately 
30 miles from our home. She is one 
of the many Contactees who suf- 


fered amnesia and can recall only - 


seeing the critters without further 
details. Twenty minutes later, she 
awakened as if from trance, and 
they were gone. Both wore si/ver 
uniforms. 

Catholics now call the BVM 
“Our Lady of Space.’’ She is, of 
course, another archetype from 
Jung’s collective unconscious, and 


was around long before Christian- - 


ity. The Egyptians catled her Nuit 
and connected her specifically with 
the star Sirius. But depictions of 
her go back at least to cave statues 
dated c. 30,000 B.C. Robert Graves, 
in his famous (and highly contro- 
versial) The White Goddess, tried 
to prove that worship of Her was 
humanity’s oldest religion, and orig- 
inally involved the use of the psy- 
chedelic mushroom, Amanita mus- 
-caria. 


American Indian shamans knew 
her, too, and call her ’ Peyote 
Woman. She is the female version 
of Mescalito. 


She also appears, amusingly 
enough, in The Wizard of Oz, as 
the Bubble Witch. In the film of 
that novel, each of her appearances 
begins with a bright silvery globe 
descending from the sky, after which 
She appears where the globe lands. 
This isthe way child Contactees 
generally. report Her, according to 
Vallee, and the silvery globe was 
also around in some of Her miracles, 
under the guise of the B.V.M., at 
Lourdes and Fatima. 

In one of Her miracles at Fatima, 
She caused the sun to plunge directly 
toward Earth, in the shared experi- 
ence or hallucination of over 
100,000 witnesses. If you believe the 
sun really did plunge tov he 
Earth you are naive (in my estima- 


tion). But if you acce t 100,000 
persons can telepathically share the 
same hallucination, you must then 


answer the Big Question (or perhaps 
I should call it the Wig Question): 
how much of consensus-reality is 
similarly created? 

In his. book on the Israeli psychic 


* Uri Geller, Dr. Andrija Puharich, a 


neurologist of some professional 
reputation which he is presumably 
not eager to destroy by going out 
on a limb, asserts that both he and 
Geller have frequently received com- 
munications from extraterrestrials. 
The learned community by and large 
assumes that Dr. Puharich has 
flipped out. 

Dr. John Lilly, internationally 
known psychoanalyst, neuro-anato- 
mist, cyberneticist, mathematician 
and delphinologist, gently hints that 
he has also received such communi- 
cations. Academia, relieved that 
Dr. Lilly is only hinting and not 
saying it outright, happily ignores 
the potential breakthrough, 

Dr. Timothy Leary asserted in- 
terstellar telepathy in 1973. Since 
Leary was already in disgrace and 
prison, nobody paid any attention. 

R. Buckminster Fuller, the most 
renowned scientist-philosopher alive, 
was the next to state that he some- 
times thinks he receives messages 
from interstellar telepaths. Despite 
Fuller’s world-wide status, nobody 
seems to have heard this message 
from him. 

Most recently, Dr. Jack Sarfatti, 
physicist, described his own extra- 
terrestrial ESP flashes, in an article 
in the San Francisco magazine City. 
Nobody paid any attention. Any 
grocer or state policeman who has 
such an experience will immediately 
be reported in tabloids or even on 
TV, but nobody seems to want to 
hear this from trained scientific ob- 
servers. Is it that we are afraid we 
cannot dismiss them as nuts so eas- 
ily as we do the grocers and state 
troopers? : 

Suppose | were to tell you that 
over 100 scientists in the United 
States have by now had this experi- 
ence? That figure was supplied by 
Saul Paul Sirag. Sirag says that so 
far most of these scientists are only 
willing to discuss the matter with 
trusted colleagues, but that more of 
them lately are considering the pos- 
sibility of coming out of the closet 
and talking about it in public. 


Sirag adds that many of this ’ 


group no longer believe the experi- 
ence is literally extraterrestrial, al- 
though that is’still one of. the favor- 
ite models for describing it. 


UFOs have been reported by 
NASA mission in the following 
table. 


Feb. 20, 1962: John Glenn, Mer- 
cury capsule flight. Three 
UFOs followed him. 


May 24, 1962: Scott Carpenter, 
Mercury VII. Photograph 
taken by Carpenter of UFO he 
saw. 


May 30, 1962: Joe Walton, X15. 
Photograph taken by Walton 
of five UFOs. 


July 17, 1962: Robert White, X15. 
White photographed several 
“UFOs. 


May. 16, 1963: Gordon Cooper, . 
Mercury IX. Cooper saw a 
green UFO, also tracked by 
radar on the ground. 


October 3, 1963: Walter Schirra, 
Mercury VIII. Schirra reported 
several UFOs. 


March 8, 1964: Russian Voshkod 
II. One UFO reported. 


June 3, 1964: Jim McDivitt, Gem- 
ini IV. McDivitt photographed 
several UFOs. 


November 14, 1969: Apollo XII. 
Conrad, Bean and Gordon re- 
ported a UFO that followed 
them from Earth to within 
130,000 miles of the moon. 


[This is only a partial list from 
The Edge of Reality, by J. Allen 
Hynek and Jacques Vallee, Reg- 
nery: Chicago, 1975.] ° 


NASA cases fall in the categor¥ 
of craft that look and act like space- 
ships from elsewhere, as Dr. Hynek, 
who collected them from the Air 
Force files, has indicated. The trou- 
ble is that Hynek and Vallee, in the 
same book, have numerous cases 
of things that behave in a way that 
no machine can, possibly behave— 
jumping around at impossible ac- 
celerations or appearing and disap- 
pearing like a ghost in a horror 
movie. As Vallee, Keel and others 
have emphasized, the UFO is an 
adaptable beast, acting in a techno- 
logical fashion when dealing with 
technologists and acting occult when 
dealing with occultists. Brad Steiger 
proposes that the only safe general- 
ization about UFOs is that they al- 
ways fit into the cosmology of the 
human observer . . . * 
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JOHN LENNON’S 
CLOSE ENCOUNTER 


by David Anthony Kraft and D. Jon Zimmerman 


O. 23 September 1977, the es- 
teemed New York Times printed a 
short notice that lends further cre- 
dence to the widespread and rising 
belief in extraterrestrial visitors. 
The piece, picked up from the Rus- 
sian news service, Tass, described, 
««” . .a huge mass of light. . .in the 
skies of Petrozavodsk in Soviet 
Karelin,’’ and went on to state that 
the unidentified flying object ‘.. . 
hovered over the city in the form of 
a jellyfish sending down a multitude 
of fine beams.’’ Then, according to 
the report, ‘‘the jellyfish became a 
bright circle and resumed its move- 
ment in the direction of Lake 
Onega.’’ Tass quoted an official of 
the Petrozavodsk Observatory as 
saying the phenomenon, although 
still a mystery, was confirmed by a 
large number of witnesses. 

This is but the latest in a long se- 
ries of recorded encounters with (or 
sightings of) the enigmatic UFOs all 
around the world—sightings that 
have been documented by both the 
famous as well as the unknown, 
and which have only served to fuel 
the flames of an’ already-burning 
global curiosity about these possible 
visitors from space. 

John Lennon, ex-Beatle and in- 
ternationally renowned rock’n’roll 
recording artist, is one of the 70,000 


people who have reportedly experi- 
enced such close encounters with 
an unidentified flying object. 

Leader of the most famous rock 
group of all time, Lennon long ago 
made a name for himself as an out- 
spoken individual who has rarely 
made any effort to disguise his 
opinions or observations. Brutally 
straightforward, he does not stop 
to concern himself with the idea 
that some people occasionally may 
be unable to accept his honesty of 
expression. 

The most outstanding example of 
this is the frenzied furor that fol- 
lowed his comments on Christianity 
in 1966. He projected that both 
rock’n’roll and Christianity would 


eventually disappear—though he 


professed to. be unsure which would 
go first. But the single statement 
most often quoted out of context 
and termed ‘‘sacrilegious’’ and 
“outrageous”? was his startlingly 
accurate observation, in relation to 
the Beatles, that, ‘‘We’re more 
popular than Jesus Christ now.”” 

America, to say the least, was 
not amused. 

Yet the experience amply  illus- 
trates his eschewal of artifice and 
image in favor of honest expression. 
Therefore, it seems reasonable to 
assume that his more recent ac- 


count of a UFO sighting is equally 
representative of what he perceived . 
to be the truth at the time. 


According to a printed note on 
the cover of his WALLS AND 
BRIDGES album, John Lennon 
saw a UFO on 23 August 1974. He 
was living at the Dakota at 1 West 
72nd Street in New York City at 
the time. It is ex- 
tremely unlikely that the sighting 
could be construed as a publicity 
gimmick of any sort, since Lennon’s 
only public acknowledgements of 


the incident appear to be the afore- 


mentioned note on his WALLS 
AND BRIDGES album and passing 
comments in a few scattered inter- 
views that he gave later in 1974. 


“T went to the windw, and as I 
turned my head, 
the next. building, no more than 
a hundred feet away was this 

i ” Lennon wrote in his 
eyewitness account; he also went 
on to affirm that, at the time, he 
“. .was very straight.’’ This is a 
very important point, because all” 
UFO sightings made by anyone in 
less than total control of their fae- 
ulties are immediately discounted 
by the United States Air Force, 
which is in charge of investigating 


the UFO phenomenon. 


hovering over - jai 


A mention must also be made of 
the unusual locale for Lennon’s 
sighting. Very rarely are unidenti- 


fied flying objects viewed over a 


major city, the most outstanding 

eption being a series of sightings 
over Washington, DC, in January 
of 1965. The primary reason for so 
few verified UFO observations over 
major population centers is not nec- 
essarily that they don’t put in ap- 
pearances, but rather that the 
fusion of so much street and build- 
ing illumination combines with the 
fact that relatively few urban dwell- 
ers spend their time staring into the 
sky. Thus, the most common re- 
ports of sightings come from small 
towns or the countr 

The close proximity of the UFO 
to Lennon must be stressed, and no 
doubt accounts for his unwitting 
view of it. According to him, it 
hovered no farther than a hundred 
feet away from his Window, which 
is less than the length of a single 
city block. 

Comment about its subse- 
quent movement, he stated that 
os it was flying (very slow about 

) m.p.h.) below .. .1 repeat, be- 
low most roof tops (i.e. higher than 
the ‘old building’ lower than the 
‘new’). ...” That it. was so close 
and moving so slow allows us to as- 


sume that Lennon had ample time 
to observe the oddity—again, a 
very important point in assuring 
the veracity of the sighting, by 


Force standards. His following 
Statements bear out the fact that 
the sighting was of some duration, 
for he says that the object appeared 


to have *‘. . .ordinary electric light 
bulbs flashing on and off round the 
bottom, one non blinking red light 
on top... .is it a helicopter? No! 
It makes no noise. . .ah then, it 
must be a balloon! (Frantically try- 
ing to rationalize it, in all my too 
human way) but no! Bulloons don’t 
look like that, nor do they fly so 
low...” : 

That John Lennon first assumed 
that it was a balloon seems to indi- 
cate that he was not eager to leap 
to an exaggerated conclusion or 


ready to see something that was not . 


really there. In fact, in almost all 
cases of such spheroid sightings, 
the Air Force has been able to ex- 
plain them away as modified weather 


balloons. There have been, how- - 


ever, a small though significant 
- percéntage ‘of such sightings that 
could not be so easily explained 
away. A balloon, for instance, is 
incapable of independent naviga- 
tion; and, further, no weather bal- 
loon is ever allowed to drift so close 
to a city that it might inadvertently 
hurt someone or do any incidental 
damage. The fact that it did not 
collide with any of the buildings, 
which it almost certainly would have 
if it were a weather balloon, strongly 
suggests that what John did see was 
not an object for meteorological 
research. : 

As John kept his eyes on the 
UFO, he called to ‘‘...a friend 
who was in another room ‘Come 
and look at this’ etc. etc. My friend 
came running and bore witness with 
me. Nobody else was around. We 
tried to take pictures... ,’’ but 
when the film was later sent out for 
developing, according to Lennon, 
he got ‘‘... .back a blank film. .. 
looked like it had been thru the 
radar at customs. . . .”’ 

That John and his friend had time 
enough to search for a camera and 
snap a series of pictures, regardless 
of their not turning out, gives added 
verisimilitude to the sighting. The 
next morning, intensely curious 
about what they had seen the night 
before, a friend of Lennon’s called 
the Daily News, the Times, and the 
police, to see if anyone else had re- 
ported anything. They discovered 
that they had not been alone in wit- 
nnessing the peculiar event. At least 
two other parties had reported 
glimpsing the same sight. 

_ During the Air Force investigation 
conducted under the codename 


Project Blue Book, a general guide 


for verifying UFO reports was initi- 
ated for the purpose of eliminating 
exaggerated or vague, mistaken 
findings. Thus, while each sighting 
was gauged on an individual basis, 
the Air Force adopted these general 
guidelines: 

1.) Duration of Sighting. If the 
object is seen for only an unusually 
short period of time (15 seconds, 
for example), the likelihood. of it 
being a UFO is considered slight. 
From John’s recounting, it is obvi- 
ous that he saw the object for a 
considerable length of, time. 

2.) Number of Persons Reporting 
the Sighting. Any reports filed by 
reliable observers (astronomers, 
pilots, clergy, police and the like) 
are accorded more consideration 
than a private individual’s observa- 
tions—but multiple reports filed by 
a number of people“who witnessed 
the same event from several differ- 
ent locations also carry considerable 
weight. The fact that. at least a few 
other folks besides John and his 
friend saw the UFO seems to vouch 
for the veracity of his report. 

3.) Distance from Location of 
Sighting to Nearest Field Unit. Any 
report that meets the requirements 
outlined above should be followed 
up by an air. squadron within the 
immediate vicinity; however, the 
closer a sighting is to an air base, 
the more importance is attached to 
it. All this relates to follow-up ac- 
tivities on the part of the Air Force. 

4.) Reliability of Person or Per- 
sons Reporting. In all cases, the 
initial report is considered the most 
valid; that is, careful study is made 
of the coherency and logic of the 
report to determine the person’s 
state of mind at the time. John 
Lennon’s reliability to call it as he 
sees it, regardless of the conse- 
quences, has been demonstrated 
time and again in the popular press. 

5.) Number of Individual Sight- 
ings Reported. At least two sight- 
ings from different locations con- 
stitutes sufficient cause for a follow- 
up investigation, providing that the 
previous requirements have been 
met. Again, the reports filed by 
other observers besides John and 
his associate meet the requirements. 

6.) The Value of Obtaining Ad- 
ditional Information Immediately. 
Desired data includes weather con- 
ditions, angular speed, changes in 
trajectory, etc., and is vital to a 
follow-up investigation. If such an 
investigation is not conducted a 


couple weeks or a month after a 
sighting, it is then considered too 
late to launch one. In this respect, 
John Lennon’s espial of a UFO is 
destined to remain an unsolved 
enigma. : 

7.) Existence of Physical Evidence 
(Photos, Material, Hardware), In 
cases where actual physical evidence 
exists, a follow-up investigation is 
warranted even if only a few of the 
other criteria have been met. It is, 
of course, entirely possible that. 
John’s film was fogged by exposure | 
to radiation emitted by the UFO it- 
self, an occurrence that has been 
documented in previous close-up 
attempts to photograph so-called 
flying saucers. Thus, it is indeed re- 
grettable that the very object he was 
attempting to verify on film could 
have been responsible for the fog- 
ging, and therefore ‘nullified his 
meeting the requirements of these. 
final two guidelines. 

At the bottom of the Air Force 
evaluation chart appears the state- 
ment that ‘‘common sense’’ should | 
also be used in judging all reports. 
The burden of decision rests pri- 
marily on the investigating officer, 
much more than in regular detective 
work, Even so, when gauged ac- 
cording to the criteria used by the 
USAF, John Lennon’s UFO sight- 
ing satisfies an astonishingly high 
percentage of the requirements. 

UFOlogists themselves, as a re- 
sult of careful studies and the neces- 
sity of sifting through so many 
sightings, have essentially established 
three categories into which all such 
incidents are classified. A close en- 
counter of the first kind is a sight- 
ing, such as that John Lennon ex- 
perienced; a close encounter of the 
second kind includes the acquiring 
of evidence, a prerequisite which 
John Lennon came so frustratingly 
near fulfilling; a close encounter of 
the third kind encompasses actual 
contact with an alien or a flying 
saucer. 

Certainly, John Lennon’s close 
encounter of the first kind aroused 
his sense of wonder and became a 
topic of his conversation for a short 
while thereafter. But since he treated 
the entire affair in a casual manner, 
not seriously attempting to capital- 
ize on it for publicity purposes, 
Lennon most definitely joined the 
ranks of reliable observers who 
have helped document the case for 
extraterrestrial visitors. 

Nothing more, and nothing less. 


PROJECT BLUE BOOK 


Reviewed by D. Jon Zimmerman and H. Aberdeen Harvey 


On January 7, 1948, Captain 
Thomas Mantell, flight leader for a 
patrol of P-51 fighter planes, was 
dispatched to investigate a UFO 
and establish a positive identifica- 
tion. ‘‘Mantell was still climbing at 
ten thousand feet when he made his 
last. radio contact with the tower: 
‘It looks metallic and it’s tremen- 
dous in size. It’s above me and I’m 
gaining on it. I’m going to twenty 
thousand feet.’ A few moments 
later, Mantell crashed to the earth 
and was killed. Subsequently, the 
Air Force issued an official explana- 
tion of the incident—the experi- 
enced pilot, they claimed, had 
“... unfortunately been killed 
while trying to reach the planet 
Venus.’ ”’ 

Unlike its . frequent fictional 
counterparts in movies, on TV, 
and in paperback thrillers, this trag- 


ic tale isn’t resolved a few pages— _ 


Ml or even a few chapters—later. Only 
questions remain, questions rising 
from the thorough investigation of 
the disaster and the resulting pre- 
posterous (though precedented) ex- 
planation alluding to human and 
mechanical failure. And this is only 
one tragic example among many. 

The full range of secret Govern- 
mental investigations of the highly 
controversial subject of Unidenti- 
fied Flying Objects—Project Sign, 
Project Grudge, Special Report #14 

and Project Blue Book—are pre- 
sented for the first time, publicly, 
by author Brad Steiger in his latest 
foray into the realm of inexplicable 
phenomena. Steiger, 


tion for himself with his past publi- 
cations, has latched onto perhaps 
the most respectable files ever to 


who has, 
earned a somewhat dubious reputa- 


cross his desk—the official (and 
heretofore classified) files of the 
United States Air Force. 

The Air Force investigations, 
often alleged to be scanty owing to 
the sketchy reports previously re- 
leased to the public, are revealed 
here to be exceedingly thorough. 
Every attempt possible appears to 
have been made to obtain all the 
relevant facts. 

Surprisingly, the dry unfolding 
of a series of intense government 
studies creates a subtle, creeping 
discomfort that would do credit to 
a top flight work in the terror tales 
genre. An undercurrent of fear 
results not from any deliberate at- 
tempt at ‘‘fictionalizing’’ the facts, 
but rather from the restrictions im- 
posed by official documentation. 
Every statement and clue is mi- 
nutely examined from all angles 
before any verdict is filed. 

For. reasons known only to the 
Air Force, a strict order (AR 200-2), 


stated that all Air Force personnel . 


were forbidden to discuss publicly 
any UFO sightings, and were re- 
quired to withhold all UFO infor- 
mation unless the object had been 
positively identified as a familiar or 
known item. It was this. directive 
that provoked suspicion and opened 
the Air Force to attacks of an- 
tagonism from those people who 
were attempting an honest, un- 
biased appraisal of the inexplicable 
experiences that were terrifying an 
ignorant populace. 

Yet, despite public accusations of 
negligence in regard to the Air 
Force’s treatment of UFOs, certain 
officers always took them: seriously 
whether they were “‘. . . a devil- 
ishly clever psychological warfare 


_ incidents 
provided enough hard evidence 


»« COVers,. 
moderately 


weapon of the Commies to con- 
tinuously disrupt the Air Force . . .”’ 
or, actually, ‘‘...the threat of 
hostile aliens from an unknown 
source in ‘outer space.’’’ The 
majority of investigating officers, 
however, maintained that all the 
were easily explicable, 


could be obtained. 

By no means is PROJECT BLUE 
BOOK an exposé. The almost total 
absence of any editorial identity, in 
one sense, leaves this book open to 
the charge that it is little more than 
an imitation of that other ‘‘instant 
book,”” THE WHITE HOUSE 
TAPES, which was nothing more 
than a mildly-edited transcript set 
in type and glued between soft 
This leaves Steiger in a 
ludicrous _ position, 
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when one considers the size of his 
name on the cover and spine. 

It is unfortunate that Steiger pre- 
ferred to stick only to the content 
of the Governmental reports, 
refraining from including any con- 
temporary public accounts of the 
reported incidents. As it is, we are 
given no real idea of the public’s 
reactions to particular sightings, 
which is unfortunate. The wholly 
official version proves too one- 
sided, leaving the reader flounder- 
ing in a mountain of facts, both 
major and trivial, unable to draw 
any sort of balanced conclusion. 
Even the simple expedient of in- 
cluding press clippings would have 
allowed the reader a chance to as- 
similate and compare the diverse 
information, and draw some con- 
clusions of his own. 

Steiger’s presence as a writer is 
occasionally and fleetingly evident. 
Chapter Five, dealing with actual 
alien encounters, especially betrays 
his deft dramatizational touch. In 
the incident wherein aliens allegedly 
visited the McGehe farm in Kelly- 
Hopkinsville, Kentucky, in 1955, it 
is hardly believable that either the 
Air Force, or the local papers, 
would be interested in Billy Ray 
Sutton’s drinking ‘‘... cool, re- 
freshing water from a chipped cup.” 
“Chipped cup’’ might make the re- 
ports, but descriptively enhanced 
water hardly would be deemed 
worth of mention. One can’t really 
fault Steiger for attempting to cre- 
ate a more readable, identifiable 
atmosphere for the reader; however, 


viously a publication of Govern- 


is sometimes arresting. 

There is a curious stylistic oddity 
evident in the book. And the quirk 
has actually been introduced to aid 
the reader, since it allows one to 
determine which is the Govern- 
mental document and which is 
Steiger’s own writing. There are 
two different text typefaces used 
throughout the book: one is a serif 
face (a typeface containing the fine 
finishing lines off the main stroke of 
the letter, such as the typeface used 
-in this review), which is used to 
identify the military reports, and 
the other is a sans-serif face (with- 


identify Steiger’s own writing. 
Perhaps the most revealing seg- 

ment of PROJECT BLUE BOOK 

is Chapter Thirteen, which deals 


since the book is otherwise so ob- _ 


mental records, the literary license . 


out the fine finishing lines), used:to 


with modern UFO research. Dr. J. 
Allen Hynek spotlights the sort of 
people reporting UFOs, and the 
reader quickly discovers that many 
of the popular and mocking myths 
about “UFO crackpots”’ are exactly 
that—myths. Only a minute hand- 
ful of UFO reports filed were sub- 
mitted by the so-called “‘true be-. 
lievers.”? Unstable, intoxicated or 
uneducated people rarely bother 
with the effort involved in writing 
down what they saw; thus, gener- 
ally, the educated and articulate 
often stand forth as the most con- 
sistent and convincing witnesses. 
Also on occasion (and this is possi- 
bly the most surprising and disturb- 
ing aspect for would-be debunkers), 
scientifically-trained people have 
commited to record their meetings 
with the “men from Mars.” Of 
course, these people are usually the 
most reluctant to do so, and rarely 
seek to publicize their sightings. 
However, PROJECT BLUE BOOK 


does clarify the stand that scientists 


do not completely discount’ their 
own personal experiences. 

Trivia buffs will very much ap- 
preciate the wealth of maps, charts 
and listings of all recorded and un- 
explained sightings, considering-the 
military’s obsession with thorough- 
ness. The photo sections, unfor- 
tunately, contajn a distressingly 
large number of overexposed or 
muddy pictures. 

PROJECT BLUE BOOK is quite 
thorough, not only including a wide 
variety of true life tales, but also 
explaining the criteria for UFO 
identification, the Soviet Union’s 
effort to contact extraterrestrial life, 
and interviews with a variety of 
noted astronomers and military 


officers. And, though somewhat. 


dry, a certain distinct amount of 
personality does permeate the book, 
adding the barest touch of human 
dimension to an otherwise straight- 
laced attempt at documentation. The 
personality is felt in the form of Dr. 
J. Allen Hynek, chief researcher for 
the now-disbanded PROJECT BLUE 
BOOK. His accounts form a solid 
portion of the text, and while he 
always offered a logical and factual 
assessment of his observations, he 
was not above injecting his per- 
sonality into the various memoran- 
dums and letters. 

The greatest fault of PROJECT 
BLUE BOOK is that it totally fails 
to project the utterly unbelieving 
attitude the Air Force had towards 


' mately revealed in the book, unless 


. cedures for everyone, should they 


anything dealing with UFOs. Super- 
ficially, the intense thoroughness of 
the reports published is disarmingly 
impressive, and gives the reader the 
impression that the Air Force was 
determined to prove that any given 
alleged event actually occured. The 
simple truth was that the Air Force, 
both officially and privately, did 
not and still does not admit that 
such extraterrestrial phenomena 
could exist. Thus, Steiger fails to 
place the role of the Air Force in its 
proper context. — 

Nothing earthshattering is ulti- 


one is totally ignorant about the 
subject of UFOs. There are no 
breakthroughs, there are no en- 
lightening incidents. As a straight 
documentary, it does not provide 
any profound insight; any of a 
number of popular collections of 
UFOlogy already contain a plethora 
of such provocative occurrences as 
those listed here. As an accurate 
appraisal of the Government’s ac- 
tions, PROJECT BLUE BOOK 
stumbles badly, basically because it 
only relates the Government’s own 
results, with almost no. added 
commentary. There is only an array 
of factual and descriptive UFO 
material which, because . of its 
Governmental association, is con- 
sidered authentic and respectable— 
but the information is little more 
than what any open-minded, intelli- 
gent individual could easily ac- 
cumulate for himself. 

What, then, is the use for this 
book, if by all major counts it fails 
to either bring the Government’s 
role into proper perspective, or 
reveal any substantially enlightening 
information? 

Simply this: PROJECT BLUE 
BOOK provides the basic pro- 


encounter a UFO. The very tho- 
roughness, though actually intended 
to disprove the existence of UFOs, 
emphatically underscores the neces- 
sity for responsible and accurate 
observation—despite the conclu- 
sions that may be drawn from such 
observations. 

Thus, PROJECT BLUE BOOK 
should not be regarded as a break- 
through, as both the cover blurb 
and back cover suggest. Rather, it 
should be regarded as yet another 
informative investigation of out- 
worldly phenomena, a little more 
detailed and imposing because of its ’ 
official origins—but nothing more. 
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PLEASE DON'T SCARE ME LIKE WHAT CAUSES THEM! 
BVZ\ THAT AGAIN--I DIDN'T KNOW BS 


IF YOU'D EVER COME BACK! 


|WE GET INTO THE CITY WHILE (T'S STILL 
PAYTIME, ANP PAPPY MAKES SURE WE 
|GET TO THE POCK RIGHT AWAY. 


ANC WHAT GOOP WILL CAD'S MEMORY CO HIM --1F HE FAs | 
ANCTHER WERVOUS BREAKDOWN> BLIT C GON ‘T SAY WHAT 
IM REALLY THINKING, ‘CAUSE (7 WOULP ONLY. WoRRY 


HIM MORE! a i 
! > IM GLAG WE'RE Go- 
i Foge ; ING BY BOAT; CAD-— 


THE WATER SEEMS 
S50 PEACEFLIL, 


: a in 
LL I KNOW I5_| : é 
THAT, EACH TIME | 3 3 : 
I HALLUCINATE, i a 
I GET BACK MORE! 
OF MY MEM - 


HIE KEEPS 
TALKING... 


| Ww Ss 
| PArPY POESN'T SAY | 
\(T] BUT IT KNOW | 


I KNOW WHAT you 
MEAN, SIS, THIS IS 


OUR FIRST REST SINCE 
THIS MADNESS BEGAN| 
THE CAYS PASS BY 50 QUIETLY... ANP SO 
QLEKLY, 17'S ALMOST LIKE ALL THE 


ome ERT 
(SN 
BAP THINGS NEVER HAPPENED... /7— WITH US, 


| TIME 18 WORSE 
THAN THE LAST; 


Oy ee g : tee eee . 


Eee 3 te ate 


Hatha” 
at 


MAYBE WHOEVER [7 16 |_ 27 
THAT'S AFTER DADDY | 
ANG ME HAS FINALLY 
GIVEN LIP! 7 


-. ——f{ DADDY, WE'VE BEEN AT 
SEA FOR ALMOST TWO 
PAYS --ARE WE NEARLY 
TO EGYPT => 


YES, SIS--IT WON’T BE LONG 
NOW UNTIL WE ARRIVE, 


IT FEELS SO SAFE 
HERE, DAD. L WISH 
THE TRIP WOULD 

LAST FOREVER! 


_ 


SUOGENLY, (TALL SEEMS GO STRANGE, WHAT'S HAP- 
PENEG TO US... ALMOST LIKE (T'S NOT REALLY REAL. 


DAGDY, #VHO SENPS THE MACHINES; 
TO, TOKILL US? ARE THEY REAL 
PEOPLE ? 


I DON'T THINK SO, 
3i6--NoT FROM WHAT 
L SAW IN MY LAST 

VISION. 


MAYBE BE- 
CAUSE LT KNOW 
y Ne 700 MUCH, SIS. 
Ye T’VE BEEN SPEC- 
J /—=2| ULATING THAT, 
PERHAPS IN SOME! 
WAY L.HAVE YET 
Ze TO UNDERSTAND, 
MY PORTABLE 
PYRAMI? POSES 
A TAREAT 
TO THEM! 


eh 
[TAKE BACK WHAT é Z : Oe nn ei 
I Sale BEFORE, C= t Y WANT 70 ASK DAP MORE QUESTIONS, BUT I 
| “616sie -- ABOU! “SUET STOP SHORT... ‘CAUSE L GET A FLINNY 
FEELING... A SPOOKY FEELING. 


Be 
[SCIENCE FICTION, NE 


>) par FEELS| |A TORPECO! THAT'S WHAT CAPDY 
1%, TOO, HE LOOKS OUT TO SEA--AND CALLS (T--FUST BEFORE THE LOUD 
STARTS SCREAMING! EXPLOSION THAT MAKES ME CEAF |. 


y eet | ANG SENCS US BOTH FLYING 
~ SISSIE-- SOME - i THROUGH THE AIR! 


THE AIR SEEMS SO STILL 


THING'S GOING TO. . 
y AIT THE SHIP! p 


Tel LANG IN THE WA 
SS HEAP FIRST, AND T 
2S SwAttow A LOT OF IT! 


L SEE IT, SHOOTING 
TOWAR? US THROLIGH | 
THE WATER! 


’ B/SS/E-- ARE YOU ¥ 
ALL RIGHT?! jam 


Se 


Say 


AFTER AWHILE, E OPEN THEM =S 
CNP SEE DACBY SWIMMING 
TOWARDS ME. 


Sis 


eZ, a i TOAN SEE HIS L125 MOVE, BUT MY EARS ARE STILL RINGING 
= eS SS “750 MUCH TOHEAR Hin, 50 I NOP TO SHOW IM OKAY. 


ANP L...£ CAN'T HELP (7... I START CRYING PYRAIME,.. RIGHT (N THE WATER: 
| C_ DESIGNED IT To ee 


PAQDY, WHAT’S GONNA | 
HAPPEN To US Wow > DON'T Cx | SEAL AIRT1IGH 7; 
UM SO €0L2P-- AND SIS--WE’LL x BUT WE'LL LEAVE 
SCARECL ARE WE /> ,,; E THE TOP OPEN, ANP 
GONNA &/E OUT ) IT'LL SERVE AS A f= 
LIFEBOAT NE fe 
_ CAN GRY OFF 


BEFORE TOO LONG, MY HEARING COMES BACK, PAP ASKS. ME TO HELP AIM SET UP HIS PORTAGLE| 


GALOY, DO YOU THINK 
THEY'LL COME BACK-- 
TO KLE US? 


I DON’T THINK SO, 
DEAR. THEY'LL ALMOST 
CERTAINLY ASSUME WE 


| BUT CACOY OION'T INOW JUST HOW WORFRIEP 
L THEY WERE THAT WE MIGHT STILL BE ALIVE... 


UNTIL DL SCREAMED EERE KL ERS, Davy! 


AT THE THEY &/2 COME BACK--TO 
MUIRPER US! 


TOP LORE! AND 
eae THERE'S NO WAY WE 
Sesil CAN ELUDE THEM THIS 
egy TIME--No PLACE To 
Eercembe\ KUV! WE'RE TRAPPED! 


WE WERE £LeKY 
BEFORE -- KEEPING 
CROWES, LWSEON ; 
6 
\ THE MOVE! Bu TWOW-If REALLY GOT Ls/ 


TH-THIS IS i 
“i SIS! 


TRY To BE 
BRAVE, ANP 
REMEMBER-- 
VADDY LOVES 
YOU, DEAR! 


WANT To 27E, 
DADPY! 


I DON'T 
WANT TO 
pie. 


WO--IT'S NOT 
{ FAIR L OON'T 


T. HEAR. THEM OLITSIDE YELL- 
ING, BUT LZ CON'T KNOW 
WHAT THEYRE SAYING, THEY 
MAKE S$CREECHY NOISES -- 
ANP THEY REALLY SOLINP 

MAP! 


UT THEY OON'T BO ANYTHING TO US, THEY JUST 
STAY OUTSICE--FOR A REAL LONG TIME, 


I1'S TERRIBLE, TUST WAITING 
HERE TO BE KILLER ZT WISH T 
UNPERSTOOD WHAT DYING 
REALLY (S, BUT I PON'T THINK 
| EVEN PADPY KNOWS FOR SURE, 
| THOLIGH HE KNOWS. ‘ 
LOTS OF OTHER | 

THINGS. 


WHAT ARE 
THEY PO/WVG, 
DADBY 7 


FINALLY, 17 GETS 
REAL QUIET, SO 
DADDY PEEKS OUT! 


I CAN'T 
BELIEVE 
IT, SISSIE=- 
BUT THEY RE 
ZEAVING! | 


DAGPY HUGS ME REAL HARE, 
STANCS UP TO TAKE A BETTER 


ata 


ANP THEN HE, 
LOOKS 


THEY'RE ACTUALLY 
FLYING AWAY-— 

WITHOUT FIRING A 
SHOT! BLUT--WAY? 


\F THEY WERE-PESPERATE 
ENOUGH TO WIPE OLIT AN ENTIRE 
SYIPLOAG OF PEOPLE JUST 
To DESTROY US--WHY LET US 
GO FREE? UNLESS... 


S 


ee 


ZA 


| 
; 


i 


ee ge ee 
WE STAY (NSICPE FOR 


",, UNLESS THEY COLLDON'T HURT US-- EVEN (F | 
THEY TRIES”, : <i 
Sie 


DaAevy GETS REAL EXCITER, 
ANP SAYS (T MUST HAVE 
SOMETHING TO LO WITH / ae 


OUR BEING INSIDE THE, ; 
PYRAM(, ITS STRANGE/~ 
ear 7) POWER PRO - 
= TECTS US/ 


A WHOLE DAY, AND LE GET 


AWEULLY HUNGRY ANP LINCOMFORTABLE, 


AT LAST, WE CRIFT TO LANG... 


GAMN THE ARMY THEIR SECURITY 
PEOPLE WERE SO PARANOID ABOLIT 
LEAKS THAT (WO OWE KNEW WHAT 
ANYONE ELSE WAS DOING--LET 
ALONE THE FULL SCoPE OF THE 
: PROJECT," 


WERNER CLAIMED TO KNOW +2AN@ S00N WE'RE BACK IN= 
WHAT _HAPPENED TO MOST OF SICE,., ae 
THE 7WO MILLION PEOPLE 3 IN HIS WORK 
WHO PISAPPEAR AROLIND 3 FOR THE PRO- 
THE WORLD EVERY YEARS Fe JECT, WERNER 
HAP GATHERED 
I'M SORRY, DADDY-- ee ARO EVI - 
BUT L STILL DON’T DENCE THAT 
UNPERSTANZ. AND MANY OF THOSE 
I'M HUNGRY? PERSONS WERE 


ABPUETED-- 


WHAT ARE You 7ALK- 
(NG ABOUT, DABBYS 


| ALL RIGHT; 
| HONEY--LET’S 
| PICK SOME 

| BERR/ES--AND 
| I‘LL EXPLAIN 
|ONCE WE'RE 
| SAFE AGAIN 
| INSIDE THE 

PYRAMID, 


SOMETHING ELSE ¥ 
ABOUT PROTECT 
ET.'SIS--ANO 
‘THE SURREPTI- 


30 THAT'S WHAT THE GUYS 
CHASING LIS ARE CALLEPS 


(Zr MAKES ME SHIVER JUST TO | Ee 
THINK ABOUT ALL THOSE PEOPLE-- | 7 VADDY, WHERE 

| STOLEN FROM THE(R HOMES AND ARE WE--AN? WHY 

| FAMILIES -- WITH WO WAY To EVER ARE WE SEEING 

| GET BACK!’ T WONPER WHAT THAT PLANE? 

i HAPPENS TO -- a 


© 


DADDY, |S 7477S WHAT HAPPENS 
WHEN YOU GET THAT Ae“ 
200K ON YOUR FACE> 


SORT OF, SIS--YET, SOMEHOW, THIS 1S 

CIEFERENT, BEFORE, T WAS ALWAYS 
TRAPPED IN SOMEONE ELSE'S Bopy—- 
AN? T COULDN'T COMMUNICATE z 
WITH ANYONE LIKE THIS.,. 


‘ 

‘i WHAT --> 
x Ms a YOu MEAN YOU i 
OMA FE IT, TOF fl 


MAYBE I'M GETTING SICK IN THE 


OAD -- THe | 
PLANE = 


HEAL, LIKE DADPY! EVERYTHING 
1810 CHANG/NG / 


=f 


GOING INTO A SPiN, CAPTAIN-- 
AN?, FOR THE LIFE OF ME, F 
DON'T KNOW Wel yf 


> NOTHER © 


--AND THERE'S | 
NOTHING WE _ | 
CAN REALLY PO) 
BUT WATCH-- 


= FORMING i 
> IN FRONT : 


ae 


YOU'RE RIGHT, © 
SISSIE--AND IT 
MATERIALIZED 
OUT OF THIN AIR! 


| 
| 
J 


W DADDY, IT'S ONE OF THOSE EV/L SHIPS! 
IT LOOKS KIND OF LIKE THE ONE THAT 
SANK OUR BOAT AT SEA! 


+ SOMETHING BAP IS GOING 
(2 HAPPEN, GAZ--AND L 
» 


DON'T WANNA AA7CA-- BUT 
EVEN WHEN I SHUT My EYES,| ~ 
I CAN STILL SEES 


fe -AT AN UTTER- 
Ly SENSELESS, 
SICKENING-- | 
WE SEEM TO 
BE COMPLETELY 
| PISEMBOL- 
(EP -- 


-- DESTINED 
TO BE HELP- 
LESS AND? 
HORRIFIEP 


--StAUGH- 


bees Goat | 


THEY'RE PEAR DADDY-- 
THEY RE DEAO! JUST LIKE 
MomMmy-- JUST LIKE EVERY-' 
7 ONE WHO'S EVER SEEN 

THOSE--ALIEWS! 


4 


i 


Wow 
if 
“4 “tl, J\ \N S 
DAC PUTS HIS ARM AROUND ME, ANP 


17'S ALL OVER. GONE. WE GO TO 
[Steer ANC I HAVE BAP DREAMS. 


Le aa ee eae ae eee 


[We START WALKING EARLY. VADDY, You DON'T! | YOU CAN'T TREAT 
1N THE MORNING. DAP WANTS HAVE To £/E TO ME LIKE ACHE 
TO TRY TO FINP A TOWN-- ME, I KNOW WE ANYMORE, DAB-- 
BEFORE THE DESERT GETS SAW THAT PLANE WE'VE BEEN THROUGH 
TOO HOT: 1 EXPLODE.,, SAW JOO MUCFI TO- GUESS YOLI/RE 
ALL THOSE GETHER, RIGHT. I'M 
PEOPLE HIE, SORRY, 


+ 30RRY YOU .\ 
/ 'Y ; HAD To GROW 
ee Spee a} UP 50 LAST, 


SS 
SISSIE.,,ABOLIT Z4AS7~ 
MGF/7,..L,..0 JUST WANT 
TO SAY THAT FOR A L/T7LE 
G/lRL, YOU'VE BEEN HIT 
WITH TOO MANY 7ER- 
FUBLE SHOCKS... 


WHAT YOU SAW... 
WELL, MAYBE IT WAS 
JUST A AW/GA/7= 


AETER AWHILE, WE 
COME TOA CITY, 


DALY FINDS Lis A HOTEL f 
FAST, THE HOT BATH AND 
FOOP REALLY FEEL GOOD, 


St hy “ii 

ie A ; ae 

4 os Ps BEFORE TI DRIVE YOU WILD 

: WITH MY RACING, SISSIE, LET'S 

GO OUT FOR A WALK THROLIGH 

THE CROWDED BAZAAR... IT 
SHOULD BE AT LEAST 4S SALE 

THERE AS IT IS HERE, 


BUT DACPY KEEPS WALKING BACK AND Fo 
FORTH IN OLIR ROOM ANP TALKING ABOLIT | 
THE SIGHT WE SHARED INSIDE THE PYR- 
AMI? HE CAN'T UNDERSTANC HOW I 

SAW 17; TOC...0R WHAT (T MAEANS, 


DALPY ASKS AROLIND AND LEARNS THE NAME OF 
THE TOWN (5 ££ ALAMEIN, ANP HE ALSO FINPS 
OUT WHERE TO BLIY AN ENGLISH NEWSPAPER.. L GET REAL COLD ANP 

Z : = EMPTY INSIDE, READING 
% THAT PUVEE/C. HEADLINE-- 


WE'LL ONLY BE SPENDING ll 
THE WIGHT HERE, owl 


SISSIE, SO-- <t> 


~-ANP SEEING 


THE PLANE /N 


DAGPY STARTS RUN- | 
NING BACK TOWAR?. 
THE HOTEL, LIKE HES 
FORGOTTEN ALL ABOLIT 
ME--BUT WHEN HE 
SEES I'M STILL STANG- 
ING, REAPING THE 
PAPER, HE YELLS AT 
ME TO PROP IT ANP. 
COME WITH HIM, QUICK! 


CHANCE TO CATCH _ | 
My BREATH AS WE | 
RACE ALL THE WAY | 
70 OUR ROOM, WHERE | 
DAP HURRIES TO. | 
PUT His PYRAMID 

TOGETHER! 


LAST NIGHT, WHEN WE SAT (WS/ZE, WE WERE THAT UNLISUAL ENERGY MUST 


(a IN THE PECLILIAR EWVERGY THE PYRAMID HAVE ACTED AS A CATALYST 
ACCUMULATES --|N FACT, WE WERE ABSORBING 
IT THE WHOLE 77/ME WE WERE APRIFT 


WHICH STIMULATE? SOME LA- 
TENT MENTAL ABILITIES WE 


AT SEAL 
: SHARE, SISSIE, © 


1 


ONLY OVE WAY 
TC FIND OLIT 
FOR SURES 


GET, IWSIPE, 
SISSIE -- WE'RE GO- 
ING TO FEE? 

TEST MY THEORY! 


| ALL WERNER’S TALK OF ANCESTRAL 
| MEMORY MAKES ME THINK MAYBE 
| WE HAVE GENETICALLY-IMPRINTEP 


PSYCHIC ABILITIES! WE'RE GOING 


TO MAKE A DE- 

_ LIBERATE ATTEMPT 
TO TEST IT--TO 
FOCLS \T-- ON 

THE ALIENS! 


TRUE, 


DAaery's (DEA (Ss 
RIGHT-- ANP SOME 
HOW WE CAN SEE 
ANP HEAR THE ff 
ALIENS! 


\ SSE 
AN? THIS TIME 


I CAN LINPER- 
.| STANP THEIR 


TZ THINK ABOLIT- 
THE SHUP, JUST 
LIKE DAP SAYS, 
ANG SLIPDENLY (7 
| STARTS AAPPEN- 
ING AGAIN! 


SISSIE, L WANT YOu TO THINK ABouT GY 


Le | a 

THAT EXTRATERRESTRIAL SHIP jz LZ l v4 
ZZ i 

= ie \ 


WE SAW LAST NIGHT/ 


YOLI HAVE BECOME CARELESS, 
CAPTAIN! IT IS TOTALLY INEXCLIS- 
ABLE TO PHASE IN NEAR A WELL- 
TRAVELED Ale ROLITES 
INDEED. WANTON 


DESTRUCTION OF THESE LWWIVE 
RESOURCES CAUSES MUCH TOO 
GREAT A /STUIRBANCE IN THE 

ENERGY FLOW FIELDS! 


T DEEPLY REGRET THE INCIDENT, 
IMPERATOR--BLT IT WAS ABSOLUTELY 
LUNAVOIPABLE. YOU SEE, IN ORDER To-- 


SPARE US YOUR EXCUSES, CAPTAIN’ THE 


OUR SITUATION 16 CRITICAL! “RY His MINDLESS MEDDLING - 
SOON, THE STARS WILL BE 


MUST BE PUT TO A S7OR.. 
ALIGNED FOR THE SIPHONING’ FOR IF HE SHOULD EVER | 
OF THE Revctic ENERGY AN\" \ cerceive THe TRUE | 
ACCUMLIL ATOR! WATURE OF THE POWER 
- I PYRAMID —- 
WE HAVE ALREADY AS ; 
| BEEN FORCED To TER- 
| MINATE FAR 700 Mayy 
| HUMAN LIVES-- ALL BE- 
CAUSE OF THAT MAVER- 
ICK SCHENT1ST/ 


HIS UNWITTING INTERFERENCE ~-HE COULD PREVENT. 

HAS UPSET THE EWERGY ZLOW ‘ f US FROM TAPPING OUR 

ANP THROWN THE FIELDS INTO FLL } PEYCHIC ENERGY 
HE MUST BE--DESTROYED! 


STATION ON HIS PLANET! 


[ AND, (F THAT 


; WE ARE N ] 
SECRET sy, > S : le 

THE WHOLE H ~ 

WILL BE at A 

OUT THEIR c 


OUR ENTIRE Ai 
IZATION 


WERE THEY 
TALKING ABOLIT 
aS, VADP THEY 
SOUNDED AWELIL 
MAPS 


= wv 
TM AFRAID THEY Meee, 
HONEY ANO FROM WHAT THEY 
12, MY THEOR 


¥ HAS DEFINITELY 
BEEN COWE/RMED! APPARENTLY 
ALL PEOPLE GIVE ‘OFF A KIND OF 
MENTAL ENERGY-- 


THIS IS A PESTINATION 
HE MUST WO7- REACH -- a - 

FOR TONIGHT THE STARS --ANP THAT STRANGE PSYCHIC ‘ 
- COMPLETE A 7HIOLISANP = POWER IS WHAT THE PYRAMIDS ACCLIN- 
YEAR CYELE AND WE MUST ; WHEN CONCEN 

COMMENCE SIPHONING OPERA-| ¥.“ 

TIONS! THEREFORE, WE MUST Dis- 
PATCH A FULLY-ARMEO ST@/ME 
FORCE TO DESTROY HIM AT ONCE / 


a ee 


| 2acer's VOICE GETS df S1SSIE, T KNOW 
[REAL QUIET ANP 
| SERIOUS... 


KING AN AWALIL LOT | 
--AND I'LL LEAVE THE DECISIONTO You. 
SHOULP WE TAKE OUR CHANCES AND PRESS | 

ON To THE GREAT PYRAMID --EVEN THOUGH 
KIT MEANS WE'LL BE IN EVEN MORE DANGER? 


(Fis Like MOMMY, DADDY D0ESN'T| 
"GAY IT, BUT He MEANS LM JUST 
! LIKE HER. HE PACKS UP His PYR- 
ee IN A HURRY, ANP? RENTS A 
' JEEP, I FEEL HAPFY, BLT SCAREP. 
BEFORE, WE DIPN'T KNOW WHO WAS 


OR SHOULD WE TRY To ZOSE OUR- | 
SELVES? LI KNOW LIFE HASN'T BEEN | 
EASY FOR YOu LATELY, AN? I HAVE! 


MORE THAN THE ALIENS EXPECT / 
ENOUGH (MONEY LEFT To... 


au | 


THAT COULD 
"BE THE 

| DIFFERENCE 
| BETWEEN 

| WHETHER 
WE LIVE 


] 

Lif ; 

2 IM PROWE 

OF YOU, YOU'RE A BIG 
GIRL NOW... AND YOU'RE 


PAGPY'S 60 STRONG ANC SURE OF 

HIMSELF NOW-- SINCE HE'S LEARNEP 

| THAT HE'S NOT REALLY SIEK IN THE 
HEAD, AFTER ALL! 


aS 


Lf BET HE'S THINKING OF A 
WAY To S7OP THOSE ALIEN 
= NUROERERS --BEFORE (TS 
700 LATE! [ WANT TOASK 
HIM WHAT IIS, PLAN (8, BUT 
S7HEN I'LL SOUND LIKE A 
LITTLE. KIC, 


WE PRIVE FOR HOURS, | THEY'RE LIVING SYMBOLS 
\ANP JUST AS TM ABOUT, OF A BYGONE ERA, SIS. 
TO ASK WHEN WE'LL TECHNOLOGY 1S COMING 
GET THERE, I SEE... RAPIPLY TO RICH O/E 
COUNTRIES, AN? \T WON'T 
BE LONG BEFORE THEYRE 
ALL DRIVING CARS JUST 
LIKE EVERYONE... BACK CHRIST! 
HOME, HOW DI? t 
2 THEY GET IN 
FRONT OF 
[Bie Sie 


“VE NEVER SEEN REAL ARABS ON CAMELS 
|BEFORE--EXCEPT IN STORY BOOKS AND ON TV! 


SUPPENLY, EVERYTHING 

SEEMS REAL SPOOKY 

THEY JUST STAN? THERE 
IN FRONT OF Ls... 


wt AING 1T SEEMS LIKE WE 


2, STARING, FOR A 
LONG TIME. 


THEN EVERYTHING 
SPEEDS UP REAL 


4 


py. THEY'RE NOT 
R ARABS, DADDY-- 


ey SHUT 
PE — 


THEY'RE THE 
ALIEN STRIKE 
FORCES 


your 


Spee 
SISSIE -—- 


fies FROM THEM THAT THEY NEVER 


THOUGHT WEP F1GA/T BACK! 


£ KEEP MY EYES OPEN, EVEN THOLIGH DADPY 
TOLP ME NOT TO, ANC _1T FEELS GOOP 70 SEE 
MOMMY'S KILLERS GET AURT! THIS TIME, 


THEY CAME AFTER US THEMSELVES, INSTEAR 
OF SENCING A MURDER MACHINE. 


IF CACBY HADN'T ACTEP SO 
FAST, TAKEN SUCH A CHANCE, 


WE'D BE PEAP NOW! 


BUT HOW LONG WILL 
OUR LUCK LAST 7 


HAZE AND WAVES OF PESERT HEAT... 
ber y GOSF, DADDY-- 
I NEVER THOUGHT THE 


Fie IN 1S GOING DOWN AS WE GET THERE, AND L SEE IT FOR THE FIRST TIME, SHIMMERING IN THE 


GREAT PYRAMI? WOLILD 


BE SO B/G/ 


—— 


it /s 
MAGNIFICENT, 
Sissie—— 


=-THE ONLY ONE 
OF THE SEVEN 
WONPERS OF THE 
ANCIENT WORLD THAT 
STILL SLIRVIVES - - 


=-WHICH MAKES IT EVEN MORE 
OF A SHAME THAT IT MUST 
NOW BE PESTROVYEPLS 


I REMEMBER A QUOTE THAT 
GENERAL DOUGLAS MACARTHUR 
LET SLIP IN PUBLIC, FROM MY 
EARLY DAYS ON ‘PROJECT E. 7.” 
[T COMES BACK TO ME NOW, ANP! 
I REMEMBER THE FL/ROR IT 
CAUSED AT THE TIME! 


HE SAID THAT: “THE 
NATIONS OF THE WORLP? 
WILL BE FORCED TO LINITE 
«FOR THE NEXT WAR WILL 

BE AN WW7ERPLANET- 
ARY WAR! 


WELL, SISSIE--WE MAY NOT 

GET ANY HONOR OR ESTEEM 
OR UNPERSTANPING FOR | 
WHAT WE'RE ABOUT To Po-- 


TT GETS DARK AS DAP SETS LIP HIS 
PORTABLE PYRAIWP IN THE 
SHADOW OF THE GREAT PYRAMIZ... 


IT 1S QUITE PROBABLE THAT THE 
PSYCHE ENERGY OF WHICH THE 
EXTRA-TERRESTRIALS SPOKE STEMS 
FROM AN? IS THE KEY TO THE CWV- 

USE? mae, ieee HUMAN - 

INP! 


BLOW YET STRUCK FOR MAI 
KINO IN CLR SECRET WAR 
WITH BEINGS FROM BE- 
YOND THE STARS 


=- BUT I BELIEVE IT MAY | - 
BE THE MosT ACR TART ; 


IF THAT IS INDEEP 
S50, THEN THE PO7ENW7IAL 
OF ale iene HAA 
INCALCULABLEL 


*WE MUST PREVENT 
THE ALIENS FROM 


TAPPING IT, SISSIE | 
--WE MUST! | 


| 
| 


YOU-- SORRY YoU 
COULDN'T LIVE A 
NORMAL LIFES J 


LIKE MOMMY...AN 
AND I JUST WANT 
YOu TO KNOW... 


THERE ARE S0 MAWVY STARS, 
sg INITIATING A FECOBACK \| ,.,. WHEN, $UP-| |THE LIGHT 15 MUCH BRIGHT 
ane es PEL, EDN Rl | B4//L2-LIP ANALAGOUS TO) | Deny, THe ER THIS Time Been 
CO a | THAT OF A Cie IER WORLD EX- | | THAN A THOUSAND SUNS/ 
Agate ndiaa | GEOME BEING PLACED 4 | FLORES AGAIN: 
ue ee eee Se al TO SEE MORE PEOPLE 
; : i : J GE, AREN'T WE> 
ISIE os 7HE DESERT Ti f CADDY, PLEASE --T 
AGAIN, 8 _<iiee 6 EY Lo" ie DON'T WANT TO! 
Ck Le i 
Ze ey THE GREAT 
<7 PYRAMID, ANP THE 
Pm] SMALLER PYRAMIDS 
SURROUNDING IT, HAVE 
BEEN POS/T/ONED TO 
PROVIPE OPT/MLM 
PSYCHIC POWER 
TRANSFERENCE TO 
THE ALIENS. a 


DADDY, WE'RE GOING 


--BUT INSIDE 
VAQZY'G PYRA - 
MIC IT'S MEE 


BY POSITIONING : ' ae 
MY OWN PYRAMIP = y THERE'S ‘ “ 
OPPOSITE THE GREAT| | ~ SX = | We CAN REALLY So, 
PYRAWIE. A NEW Z S| SISSIE-- JUST RIDE 
RELATIONSHIP WILL LM JUST ABOUT mn SS S7- OOF, LIKE WE DID bie 
BE ESTABLISHED. 70 ABK HIM WAV. Yay \ BEFORE... AND SUFFER! Jel 


BUT Wedge ake Wee ee ; ee eee eee 
SEEN ANY PLACE LIKE THis ON EARTH + [areee GENS tat ite Lot 
=- NOT EVEN IN P/7TURE BOOKS! ai 4 Be 
= : IM REAL SCARED! 

: : AGAIN THERE 


ARE NO }OOLWG ONES IN THIS SHIPMENT. 
THE AIGA COUNCIL WILL ISSUE ANCTHER 
= SCATHING REPRIMAND! 


THE PRIMITIVES 
GUAR? THEIR OFFSPRING 
WELL... AS IF THEY 

\ SOMEHOW SEWSE OUR 
PRESENCE. 


a ae 


SS 


wl 


3 : y bor I ASAGREE, 
TH -THIS MUST_ BE AN LINEXPECTED S1E EFFECT ij THEIR RACE IS Ex- 


OF THE FEEDBACK BUIILG-LIP/ WE'VE BEEN y, Z TREMELY ADROIT- 

TELEPORTED, SISSIE...WAYBE TO ANOTHER ty WITNESS THEIR RAP/P 
f . GALAXY? THE POTENTIALS OF ACCUMULATED] RISE AFTER WE INSTALLED THE 
= -A_ PSYCHIC ENERGY MUST BE ALMOST L/M/7LESS/| Ff PYRAMIOPOWER STATIONS £ 


WHAT DO THEY 
MEAN, DADDY? 


THEY’RE TALKING ABOUT 
US HUMANS, S\SSlE-- 
LISTEN! 


HOW MANY 
PRIMITIVES PIP 
WE GET THIS 


HARVESTING ONLY 
SUPPLIES HALF OUR 
PSYCHIC NEEDS» WE 


| MusT INSTALL STILL 
ANOTHER PYRAMID COM- 
PLEX ON THEIR PLANET/ 


WE CAN’7/ OUR NECESSARY 
SECRECY (6 ALREADY FAR ‘gum 
TOO FRAGILE. ANOTHER 
TRANSFERRAL STATION, CON- 
STRUCTED NOW, WOUL? 
OPENLY DECLARE OUR PRES- 
ENCE BND IVTENT, THE 
RISK |S 700 GREAT! 


DACCY, WHAT'S WRONG WITH 
THOSE PEOPLE? THEY WALK “Ez SOMEHOW, THESE ALIENS REQUIRE Hf 
LIKE THEY'RE STILL ASLEEP. Fil AMOLINTS OF HUMAN PSYCHIC ENERG: 


——————— 


THEY APPEAR TO HAVE BEEN DRUGGED! 


NGER SATISFY THEIR IN- 
CREASING NEED, THEY‘VE BEEN 
FORCED To SUPPLEMENT IT BY 
KIPNAPPING PEOPLE! BUT WHAT 
Do THEY ZO WITH THE ENERGY? 


a Ati 


TMAGINE EXISTING IN SUCH 
UGLY, BLOATED HUSK! IT 1S TRULY Vig 
UNFORTUNATE WE FORCED THEIR 
ANCESTORS TO CONSTRUCT OUR 
GREAT_ POWER STATIONS ON 
THEIR PLANET! _@l 


ee 


y hs \ 
VIF WE HADNT, THEIR 
STUNTED CIVILIZATION 
WOULD WEVER HAVE AD- 
| VANCEO--AND THEY WOULD 


HAVE REMAINED OUR 
PS PERFECT SLAVES! 


THEY’ RE €/S/VG US 7 WE ARE CONTINUALLY 
HUMANS, DADDY-- EXPERIMENTING 
KILLING US! I HATE} Gi ON REVERSING OUR 

£ PLIGHT, IMPERATOR, 
BUT SO FAR WE AL- 
WAYS MEET WITH 
THE SAME VEVASTAT- 
ING CONCLUSION... . 


W...OUR RACE HAS PEGEN- 
ERATE? TOO FAR! WE 
CAN NO LONGER CREATE 
NOR SUSTAIN OUR OWN 
LIFE-FORCE EWERGY 
FIELPS UNAIPED. 


y WE HAVE <. 
IRREVOCABLY 


BECOME PSYCH/C 
PARASITES! | 


AS MUCH, 


o> 


ind 


: 
‘ 


I OON'T UNDERSTAND... 
THE IMPER, .. THE WHAT~ 
EVER HE |S... BADLVES 
DON'T HAVE BABIES’ 
AND THEN THEY TAKE 
SOMETHING FROM THE 

MAN TIED IN THE CHAIR 
WITH ALL THE G/2- 

MOS... THEY YANK 

IT RIGHT OL/7 OF 

HIS HEAD, AND 1 

WANT TO SCREAM 

WITH HIM/ 


PLEASE STOP TORTURING 
: MEEEEEE...! 
SE 


WHAT YOUR OVER- 
ZEALOUSNESS HAS COST 
US!? THEIR PSYCHIC 
LEVELS ARE G@EA7-- 

| BUT THEIR PHYSICAL 
SYSTEMS ARE WEAK! 
WE CANNOT AFFOR? 
SUCH CARELESSNESS), 


P7 AReapy, OUR BODIES 
ARE NOTHING MORE 
THAN EMACIATED 
SHADOWS, COM- 
PARED TO THE CON- 
STITUTIONS OF OUR 
ANCESTORS! 


YET OUR CONDITION 
IS NOT 7O7ALLZY HOPE- 
LESS--WE STILL HAVE 
THESE HUMANS TO 

WHAT €@S7— 


AELP US! 
: ; TO US IN MATERIALS 
A, ANP INTEGRITY> 


BUT AT 


WE PELL/OE OUR- 
SELVES--CLAIMING To BE 
MASTERS OF THE GALAXY, 
WHILE WE ARE SO PA/YS/CAL- 
4¥ WEAK THAT EVEN OUR NEW- 
(LY BORN WOULD M/E WITHOUT SUBSTAN- 
TIAL SLIPPLEMENTAL BSSEAIC EVERGY! 


ee "THE 
IMPERATOR-- 
HE'S READY 

| TO GIVE 


BIRTH IM- 
A MEDIATELY. 


ORCERLY, ES- | 
CORT THE IMPERATOR 
TO THE SYMBIOTIC 
CHAMBER-- 47 


IN 


FOOLS! You HAVE OVER 
STIMULATED THE PRIMITIVE'S 
EMOTIONAL CENTERS --ADMIN- 

ISTER THE SEGAT/VE BEFORE 
= QUES! 4 


PEIN YOU! You ONLY ~ 
CARE FOR YOUR OWA LIVES-- 
YOU FEED ON OUR ANKX/EZIES 
“2 DRAIN ALL OUR PSYCA/E 
ENERGIES SLOWLY--TIL WE 
IE! WELL, WERE--TAKE 

IT A€£ AT ONCE? 


Tf CRY FOR THE BRAVE LAaPY--BLIT F/M 
PROUD THAT SOMEONE 15 FIGHTING BACK! 


SACRIFICE 
MYSELE-TO 


C67 ME GOL THE MEMORIES--I'p } 
FORGOTTEN THE PAIN! 


. I MusT ACT LHIEKLY! T 
CAN'T ALLOW THE HUMAN To 


\ / 
| WARM ANY MORE OF Us -— 
§ OR DISRUPT CUR OPERA- 
. TIONS/ 


7 BUT SHE | 
POESN'T HEAR ME! ANP TL DON'T 
WANT 70 SEE HER AULEO-— ee 


ISN'T FA le. 


oe: ox Ly 
L Akt OUT 70 HER, 


SF yone te topes CON SLY. 
) HE LOBES CON- ANGER: é 
TROLLING THE W/LL. ae IMPERATOR'S 

|F YOL) ACCIPENTALLY ci NEWEST OFF - 
DAMAGE THE FS! CENT- SPRING COULP 
ERS, YOU'LL HAVE JES- QUE { 
TROYED ONE OF THE 
MOST POWERFLIL 
SOURCES WE'VE CAP- 
TURED YET THIS 
SEASON! 


rs 
B/ THIS HUMAN'S 2S7 ENERGY COULD 
L | SUSTAIN A AUWEREG OF OUR 
RY Lives! I MUST BE CAREFUL 
“NOT TO SEVERELY DAMAGE HER! 4 


T 


TZ | 


See x 
DADDY, = f FEEL MYSELF BEING IT'S THE FEE - 
PLULEP ANP BTRETEHED -- BAEK, GISSIE. IT'S 
, L/KE IN A WEIRP. KINPA BUILDING EVENAAST- 
ER THAN I EXPECTED!) 


[MASTER PROCESSOR! WE \[t Was GELAYEP BY TROUBLE 

| FEARED To BEGIN WITHOUT YOU,), IN Aue SENS as i 7 BEGIN PSYOAIC | 

UT TIME FORCED OUR = 7 N. YOU : 7 | 

g 1G ONES S ee TRANSFERENCE 

* AT ONCE --THIS | 

\ CHILD'S L/FE IS | 
AT STARE! 


EVERYONE GETS REAL QUIET. Ly 
Leak A SLOMLY RISING HUM IT 
GETS STRONGER AND STRONGER! 


a ath 

THEN, THE MAN SCREAMS 

J HORRIGLY, ANC THE BABY 
STARTS TO MOVE. ILIKE 
BABIES, BUT NOT THIS DIAS 
BABY. (7 GETS ALL WARM VN 
ANC WIGELY-— 

1 


ST bia 


= WHILE Z 

W OLDEST COLO TWANT TO 
SAT OUT THE GGHT ANP 
SOLINO-- BUT ZL CAN'T SL 


aur eis : 
WANT 7° RUN AWAY 

BUT NO TEARS fete A Sey THIS AWEUL PLACE, 

S BUT T DON'T KNOW HOW? 


2 
“u(@ ae 


Ly Nv My ICANT PO OR 

—— Ni, Gay ANYTHING. 
[7 ALL SEEMS 

50 HOPELESS! 


THEN ALL THE COLORS START RUNNING TOGETHER 
AGHIN. Ny ANGER WASHES AWAY ANP T FEEL ONLYM 
A HOLLOW PAIN-- 5 


Fis 


a 
LO, ox 

QOS 

Bie Ay, 


INSIPE, THE PSs 
WHAT THEY (ID, DADDY THE FEEOBACK-- I ALMOST FORCE BUILDZLIP 
=-THAT'S WO7 GOING FORGOT! WE'VE GOT To COULP AVEL Us! Tr 
TO HAPPEN TO Lis, /S GET OL/7 OF HERE! THERE'S CAN'T CHANCE IT. 
: WO TELLING WHAT MIGHT WE'VE GCT TC RUIN 
HAPPEN WHEN My PYRA- & AND HOPE THE 
MID'S PSYCHIC RELAYS 


FEEDBACK SETS 
FINALLY QVERLOAB! OFF_A CHAIN. 
Qo 


) 
Ree <1 Y F DON'T BE AFRAID, 
ir | wer’ SISSIE. I'LL GET OLY 

| x Ml iN SS ae SIRET- AND CATCH 
SMU Le Tn i YOU WHEN YOU EXIT! 


— 


HOW THE HELL DID. YOU 
GET HERE SO CAMNEP 


FAST ?! 


ier WE? vol icise--vo! G® sissies 


»- REACTION... 


HONEY -- STAY 
INSICE! STAY 


INSIDE! 


THERE! YoU 
CAN'T HURT HER 
IF SHE STAYS 
INSICE THE 

PYRAMIC... BUT 
THE FEEDBACK... 
IT COULD 


9) 


WHY 
ARE YOU 
GOING 


THIS? 
WH 


LEAVE US 
ALONE 7_WE 
-ONLY WANT THE 


DESIRE...1TO SUR- 
VW/VE...TO MAINTAIN 
..1.TO GIVE OUR 


DESTROY HER! 


SAME THINGS YOU | 


BUT IT /S WHAT MOST OF 
US WANT, 


YWE CAN TAL, \ 
CAN'T WEP, 


Y? WHY ees 
CAN'T YOU SUST 


YOUNG THE CHANCE //ij///) j 


TO LIVE BETTER 


i 4 Lives!’ rai . 
: T KNOW WE Nz HEAR DAGBY, AND I HEAR 

{ seloomatve  |mommy NOT START 

O50 THEM THAT--_ iy Sa 


“= BUTE OWT 
THINK I'M _ \2" 
CRYING FOR by 


ADDY OR [i ‘ee . 


CAUSE I'M ALL ALONE AND DADDY FE 
PROMISED ME, HE TOLO ME THAT HE 

|| WOULDN'T LET ANYTHING HAPPEN /Z,\ 
TO US, EVER. HE PROMISED! 


eee 


pore. | THEYRE OUT 


| THERE, WAITING 


Lec] 


Soa] 


ZI REMEMBER WHAT ELSE 
DALLY SAID, LOTS OF 
THINGS, ANO I LOVE HIM, 
ANG I AM CRYING FOR 
80TH MY PAOPY ANC 
MOMMY-- AS WELL AS ME. 


N | 


LT SEE TWINKLING LIGHTS, 
LIGHT: y e = 
Tie ORIES MOMMY ANP 
DAPDY USED TO TELL ME 
ABOUT THE TOOTH FAIRY 
COMING TO LEAVE MONEY 
_QURING THE NIGHT-— 


=-BUT I KNOW TOOTH 
FAIRIES AREN'T REAL, 
ANG NOW THE LIGHTS 
ARE SO BRIGHT THAT 
THEY HURT-- 


(a 
ny 


--ANO I KNOW I 
CAN LEAVE THE 
PYRAMID, BUT THEN 
THE ALIENS'LL WIN 
.-- ANO I PON'T 
WANT. THAT TO HAP- 
PEN, CAUSE THEY 
KILLED MY 
MOMMY ANP PADPY-- 


--ANP IF I STAY. 
HERE IT KNOW THE 
ALIENS'LL HIE 


My HEAC NOW AND IT 
HURTS SO MUCH -- 


ee 
--ANB THEY'RE INSIDE 


SLOW ANP HURT 
BAD. 


t 


| ...2 KWOW THEY'RE 

| OUT THERE, THEY 

| CAN’T FOOL ME, 

| EVEN THOLIGH 
THEY THIN 
THEY CAN. 


THE ALIENS'EC 
QIE...ANO T¢“L 
IE... 


--AN@ THEN T'tt 
KNOW, THOUGH 
I REALLY VON'T 
WANT TO KNOW-- 


| THE UFO CO 


e +. 


NECTION: 


“Obviously There, 
Obviously Unidentified!” 


Jimmy Carter's close encounter 


Look to the skies. 

We are not alone. 

Self-evident truths? Well, perhaps 
such ‘‘truths’’ are not yet conclu- 
sively self-evident, but a growing 
number of political statesmen are 
declaring their independence ‘on the 
UFO issue by rebelling against the 
traditional government positions of 
scoffing skepticism, benign neglect, 
concerted apathy, and—some charge 
—outright deception. Indeed, the 
mystique, publicity, and statistical 
likelihood surrounding the question 
of UFOs and/or extraterrestrial life 
have prompted several prominent 
public figures to say and do some 
rather startling things. Foremost 
among these figures are two men 
who have resided in the rent-free 
White House. 

Speaking from the supposedly 
stolid floor of the House of Repre- 
sentatives in early 1966, former 
President Gerald Ford (then: still 
serving as a congressman from 
Michigan) conceded the possibility 
of genuine, unexplained UFO activ- 
ity. Although it is certainly possible 
that Ford’s motives were politically 
inspired and thus geared toward 
gathering votes (what act by a poli- 
lician is not?), the move was never- 
theless considered in many quarters 
a bold one. 

Following the celebrated ‘‘Mid- 
west Flap” of 1965 (a period during 
which numerous, sustained UFO 


by Doug Moench 


sightings were reported from virtu- 
ally every location in the American 
Midwest), the ‘‘flying saucer scare?’ 
never completely subsided. Reports 
of strange ‘“‘nocturnal lights’? per- 
sisted with alarming frequency, par- 
ticularly in the state of Michigan. 
Speaking on sightings from Hills- 
dale and Dexter, where faint lumi- 
nous lights were observed over par- 
tially swampy areas, astronomer J. 
Allen Hynek (at that time serving 
as Scientific Consultant to the Air 
Force’s infamous UFO “‘investiga- 
tion,” Project: Blue Book) sug- 
gested that the lights might be at- 
tributable to. . .ah, swamp gas. No 
one knows who put the first chortle 
on the record; suffice to,say there 
has been a plethora of belly-laughs 
since. 

Hynek has subsequently converted 
to the stance of a UFO advocate, 
strenuously criticizing Blue Book’s 
scientific methodology and_ irre- 
sponsibility, writing the watershed 
book THE UFO EXPERIENCE, 
and contributing in a ‘‘technical’’ 
capacity to the Steven Spielberg film 
CLOSE ENCOUNTERS OF THE 
THIRD KIND (whose title derives 
from a phrase he coined). There is 
little doubt he now rues the day he 
unwittingly associated “swamp gas’? 
with UFOs. 

The press, however, loved it. They 
ate it up with vicious glee, ridicul- 
ing everything in sight even remotely 


connected to UFOs, from Hynek 
himself to the bizarre lunatic fringe 
of freaks and cults, and from 
“otherwise reliable’? eyewitnesses 
reporting UFO encounters to the 
entire citizenry of Michigan. News- 
papers slinging ink from coast to 
coast gloated and guffawed about 
swamp gas, sunspots, heat haze, 
“little green Martians,”? weather 
balloons, and _ pink elephants. 
“Swamp gas’’ soon became synon- 
ymous with “‘flying saucer.” A field 
day for ignorance, smugness, cru- 
elty, and tomfoolery of the superior 
cutesy-wutesy type. And a dark day, 
indeed, for the Fourth Estate. 
Enter House Minority Leader 
Gerald Ford, smiting with chauvin- 
istic pride for his home state and 
ever eager to defend his constituents 
from further ridicule. United with 
a fellow Michigan Congressman, 
Democratic Representative Weston 
Vivian, Ford called for a Congres- 
sional hearing on the subject. A few 
brief excerpts from the hearing: 
CHAIRMAN (L. Mendel Rivers): 
Dr. Hynek, is there anything you 
would like to say to us? 
HYNEK: Mr. Chairman, the 
press has treated me rather un- 
kindly. 
CHAIRMAN: You ought to be 
chairman of this committee. 
HYNEK: . . .the kind of activity 
that the press has reported in 
Michigan is not unusual. It hap- 


pened only that the Dexter and 
Hillsdale incidents, although of 
little scientific significance, have 
attracted national interest. Now, 
similar incidents, and some con- 
siderably more intriguing, have 


been occurring for many years. . . 

Specifically, it is my opinion that 

the body of data accumulated 

since 1948. . .deserves close scr 
tiny by a civilian panel of phys 
cal and social scientists, and that 
this panel should be asked to ex- 
amine thé UFO problem critically 
for the express purpose of deter- 
mining whether a major problem 
really exists. 

This ultimately led to the forma- 
tion of the Condon Committee, an- 
other can of worms whose contents 
are perhaps even uglier than those 
found in the pages of Blue Book— 
absurd as that may seem. Inasmuch 
as entire books have been devoted 
to the Condon fiasco, the scope of 
this article cannot possibly accom- 
modate opening that can here. It 
should be noted, however, that 
Gerald Ford had no comment. Per- 
haps this was due to the fact that 
the Condon Committee was re- 
markably impartial; rather than 
singling out Michigan residents, it 
impugned the sanity of UFO ob- 
servers from virtually every state in 
the Union—with egalitarian fervor: 

Finally, and understandably, 
upon becoming President by de- 


fault, Gerald Ford did not exactl 

fall over himself to become rein- 
volved in the UFO question. (Or, if 
he did, he ain’t telling. . .) 

The same can be said of current 
President Jimmy Carter, although 
Carter’s pre-Oval Office experience 
with. UFOs is far more spectacular 
than Ford’s oblique involvement. 

You see, Carter has stated that 
he saw a UFO. 


And, if anyone needs to be re- 
minded, Jimmy Carter has also 
stated—repeatedly—that he does 
not lie. 

Take that, Blue Book! Put that 
in your pipe and smoke it, Condon 
Committee! The fate of the “‘great- 
est nation in the world’? is now 
governed by a man susceptible to 
swamp.gas hallucinations. 

Although the incredible incident 


, 1969, it took 
to publicly fess 
aoe the “Midwest 


n - the reporters 
ering his ‘Speech, 
that the answer to 
icular question would ren- 
€ Speech inconsequen- 


or Carer, what i is your 
of UFOs 

iced Teporters waited 
; half-smiles, pens and 
| to jot down a glib polit- 


stunned when Car- 


. It was in October of 


_ The object fin 


color, and then 
into the night sky, 


he had an ‘explanation for the. ah 
Carter said he did not believe it was _ 
of extraterrestrial origin but stressed 


that “it was a very sober occasion,” 
and that the object was “probably 
an electronic occurrence of some 
sort. yy i 
Finally, he admitted that the 


strange object was ‘“‘definitely a 
UFO,” concluding his remarks by. 


t : “It was obviously there and 
obviously unidentified.” 
Unfortunately, none of the re- 


porters asked Carter why he did not 
_ think the phenomenon could be ex- ~ 
traterrestrial—or upon what evi- 
dence he based his conviction that 
it was an “‘electronic occurrence.” 


Indeed, the sighting was made in a 
“Ted dirt area’’—out in the sticks 
or boonies—beyond a very small 
town and over a virtually unin- 
habited region hosting no known 
electronic devices, facilities, or in- 
stallations. Furthermore, no electri- 
cal storms were reported by the 
weather bureaus for that. evening. 
In other words, because the extra- 


terrestrial hypothesis was so un- . 


thinkable, so beyond the realm of 
reality as Carter knew it, he merely 
assumed it ‘“‘had’’ to be an elec- 


_ tronic occurrence, falling back on 


the safety of known pseudo-science, 


the first doubletalk 


rence’? Well, here! sa prime exam- 


or harm 


We've all heard of 
rrences. We all know 
© occurrences take 
place every day, and have been do- 
ing so for. . .oh, gee, the last 40 or 
50 years at least. Best of all, elec- 
tronic occurrences do not oe 
‘us. Or do they. . : 
It’s enough to make one cae. 
If it was an ET ae did the occu- 


governor did not yet know? 
And it was certainly enough to. 


make Carter and his staff, once 


they had begun catching glimpses — 
of that possible future, wonder if 


the incident would be forgotten. 


One could not blame them if they 
prayed it would be. But, as luck and 


« the publishing industry would have 


it, the controversial Carter sighting 
reared its ugly head again in early 
1976, appearing first in the book 
UFOs EXIST by Paris Flammonde, 


_ Spreading from there into the pages 


of almost every UFO publication 
extant, and finally splashing into 
the daily press. 

This time Carter was significantly. 
silent. The unofficial reason was 
that too much controversy already 
surrounded Carter’s fervent reli- 
gious beliefs and any involvement 
with UFOs could prove disastrous 
to the presidential campaign. But 
the press is nothing if not persistent, 
and Carter’s Press Secretary Jody 
Powell was finally forced into a 
public statement. Not surprisingly, 
he chose to minimize the incident. 
“I do remember Jimmy saying that 
he did in fact see a strange light or 
object at night in the sky which did 
not appear to be a star or plane or 
anything he could explain. If that’s 
your definition of an Unidentified 


and more unex- 
that just dur- 


that Powell hoped he had 


~ coffin. 

‘But the incident refused to die, 
much less to be buried. A reporter 
from the National Enquirer ulti- 
rately backed Carter into a corner 
: . there was no escape 
“waikout a statement. “7 am con- 
_vinced that UFOs exist,” Carter 
_ finally admitted, “because I have 


very piece of information 
tl ntry has about UFO sight- 
ings available to the public, and 
scientists.’ 

- That was during the campaign. 
Thus, being one of those peculiar 
critters called a ‘‘campaign prom- 
ise,’ which many folks rightly judge 
as worthless, its end result is not 
surprising: So far, almost a full year 

after Carter’s election to the presi- 
dency, his UFO ‘‘promise’’ has 
shared a common fate with his in- 
famous $50 tax rebate ‘‘promise”’— 

~ shot straight down the tubes, faster 
than a teakettle tumbling down the 
rabbit hole. Indeed, not another 
word on the subject of UFOs has 
been broached by President Jimmy 
Carter, a man who stridently pro- 
fesses personal honesty, commit- 
ment, and integrity, and who de- 
votes enormous time and effort to 
making certain those traits are 
superficially worn on his denim 
sleeve. 

Perhaps it is time for a collective 
national sigh of apathy. Or perhaps 
it’s time to shudder, as we contem- 
plate a remote alternative possibil- 
ity: Carter wants to reveal every- 
thing the US government knows 
about UFOs but, for some unknown 
reason, cannot. 

The bottom line is simple, and 
mostly unsatisfying. In the absence 
of answers, we are left to draw our 
“own conclusions. . 

. .and, if so impelled, to watch 
the skies. 

Wondering: Are we alone? 


yvernment.”? And _ 


riven the final nail into the UFO 


/ Leek. a just some of the 
terrifying tales. o. 


